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PREFACE 

TO    THE 

■R    E   A   D   E  R. 


•JNCE  ferious  things  nr^^ 
i?i  a  juaftfier-,  altogether 
ftegje^cd^  by  what  we 
call  the  Gay  and  Fajhio- 
fiabk  Tart  of  Mafzkindj  and  Reli- 
gioiis  "Treatifesgrow  fuotddyon  the 
Sookfellers  Shehes  in  the  "Back- 
Shops-^  when  Ingentiity  is^  forwa7it 
of  Encourage7ne7ztj  fkar^-Sd  t7ito 
Sile7tce^  a7id  ToIandV  ahotimiaUe 
Writings  fell  te7i  ti7nes  better  tha7t 
the  im77iit able  Mr.  Pope'j-  Homer  ; 
A.  J,  wheti 
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z^be/^  DacierV  Jf^rks  are  attempted 
■  to  he  tranuated  by  a  Hackney-Wri- 
ter^ and  Horace' J-  Odes  turn'^d'  i7t- 
to  'Profe  and  Nonfefife  \  the  few 
that  honottr  Virtue^  and  wijfo  well 
to  our  Natmz^  cti^ht  to  fitidy  to 
reclai?n  our  Giddy  TQUtlo ;  amd 
fince  Reprehenfions  fajl^  try  to  wi7t 
them  to  Vertiie^  by  Methods  where 
delight  and  InftrtiHion  inay  go  to- 
gether, IVith  this  T}ejign  Iprefent 
this  "Book  to  the  Tnblickj  in  which 
yoit  Will  find  a  Story  ^  where  T)imne 
'\Provide7zce  ma^iifefts  it f elf  in  e^very 
TranfaBion')  where  Vertue  is  trfd 
with  Misfortmies^  and  rewarded 
with  "Bleffmgs :  I?t  fine-^  where  Men 
behave  themfelves  like  Chrijiiansy 
a7zdWo7ue7i  are  really  I'erttwus^  and 
fitch  as  we  ought  to  imitate. 

As  for  the  "Truth  of  what  this 
Narrative  contains^  fwce  Robin- 
fon  Crufo  has  been  fo  well  re- 
ceid^dj  which  is  7/iore  improbahky 
Ihiow  710  reafo7i  why  this  JJoould 
be  thought  a  Fi'clion.^  I  hope  the 
World  is  7iot  grow7i  foaba7ido7i^d  to 
Vice^i  as  to  believe  that  there  is  7ia 

fuch 
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pitch  Ladies  to  he  fotmd,  as  would 
prefer  "Death  to  Infamy  ;  or  a  Man 
thatj  for  Remorfe  of  Co7ifcie7zce^ 
would  quit  a  ple7ztifiil  Fortu7ie->  re- 
tire^ a72d  chufe  to  die  i7i  a  dijiiial 
Cell.  "This  Jge  has  C07im7ic^d  us^ 
that  Guilt  is  fo  dreadful  a  thi7igr 
that  fome  Me7i  have  hafien^d  their 
0W7iJEj7ids^  a7id  done  Juftice  on 
themfelves.  Wottld  Me7i  truji  i7i 
Tro'vide7ice^  and  aB  accordi7ig  to 
'Keafon  a7td  co77ifno7z  Jitjiice-i  they 
fieed' 720t  to  fear  a7iy  thi72g\  hut 
whilji  they  defy  God^  and  wrong 
ethers^  they  iimft  he  Cowards^  and 
their  E7ids  fiich  as  they  deferve^ 
furpriz47ig  a7id  infainous.  I  hear. 
tily  wif^  Vrofperity^  to  7ny  Countryy 
and  that  the  Engiiili  wotdd  fe  ^- 
gai7i  {as  they  were  heretofore^  re^- 
markahle  for  Vertue  a7id  "Bravery r 
a7id  our  Nohility  7iiake  thejnfelves 
dijii7iguifj*d  from  the  Crowds  hy 
fhi72.i7ig  Qiialities,  for  which  their 
Afzceftors  hecame  fo  ho720ur'^dj  a7id 
for  Reward  of  which  ohtaiji'd  thofe 
Titles  they  i72herit.  I  hardly  dare 
hope  for  Lncouragementy  after  hav- 
A  4  ijig 
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ing  difcozwr^d^  that  ?ny  T)efign  is 
to  ferluade  you  to  be  mentions  \  hut 
if  I  fail  i7i  this^   I  Jhall  not  i?i 

reaping  that  i^iward  Satisfa^io7i 
of  Mindj  that  et'cr  accofupaiiies 
good  Atlions.  If  this  Trijl^e  feUsy 
Ico72chide  it  takesj  and  yoti  may  he 
[lire  to  hear  from  me  again ;  fo  yoii 
may  he  i7i?iocently  di'verted^  a?id  I 
miplofd  to  my  SatisfaBio?u 

Adieu. 
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THE 

ADVENTUPvES^ 

O  F    T  H  E 

Count  de  l^inevili^ 


N  the  Year  1702,  the 
Count  de  Vincml^  a 
Native  oi  France  J  born 
of  one  of  the  Nobleft 
Familys  in  Ticardy^ 
where  he  had  long  Uved 
poiTefTed  of  a  Plentiful  Eftate,  being 
a  Widower,  and  having  no  Child 
but  the  Beautiful  ^r^^///^,  his  only 
Daughter^  finding  his  Eftate  impo^ 
A  5    .  verifh'd 
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verilh'd  by  concinuM  Taxations, 
and  himfelf  negleQ:ed  by  his  Sove- 
reign, and  no  ways  advanced,  whilft 
others  lefs  worthy  were  put  into 
Places  of  Truftand  Power;  refolved 
to  difpofe  of  his  Eftate,  purchafe 
and  freight  a  Ship,  fail  for  T^urkeyy 
and  there  fettle  at  Co7iftanti7ioph^ 
to  trade  :  being  induced  fo  to  do, 
from  the  perfeft  Knowledge  he  had 
of  thofe  Parts,  having  been  in  bis 
Youth  for  above  ten  Years  with  an 
Uncle  of  his,  who  was  Conful  there 
for  the  French  Fa<^tory,  and  carryM 
him  along  with  him  to  fliow  him 
the  World. 

Accordingly  he  turnM  all  into 
ready  Money,  except  fome  Lands, 
which  being  incaird  he  could  not 
fell;  and  thofe  he  intrufted  in  the 
hands  of  the  Count  de  "Beauclair^ 
his  Sifter's  Son. 

Having  thus  ordered  his  Affairs, 
lie  purchased  a  Ship  calPd  the  'Bon- 
Avanture  \  and  having  loaded  it 
with  Goods  proper  for  the  Ijeva7ttj 
he  went  aboard  with  the  fair  Arde- 
iifay^nd  a  Youth,  who  being  an 

Orphan^ 
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Orphan,  and  Heir  to  a  confiderable 
Eftate  in  Ticardy^  was  left  to  his<^ 
Care.  This  Youth  was  Count  o£ 
Longtie^jiUe^  then  about  Seventeen. 
Years  of  Age  ;  a  young  Gentleman 
of  extraordinary  Parts  and  Beauty: 
he  was  tall,  delicately  leaped,  his- 
Eyes  black  and  fparkling,  and  every 
Feature  of  his  Face  was  fweet,  .yet 
majeftick;  he  was  learned  beyond 
his  Years,  and  his  Soul  was  full  of 
Truth  and  Ingenuity  ;  he  had  re- 
ceived from  the  beft  Education  the 
beft  Principles,  was  Brave,  Gene- 
rous, Affable,  Conftant,  and  incapa- 
ble of  any  thing  that  was  bafe  or 
mean.  Thefe  Qualitys  rendered  him 
dear  to  the  Count  ^^  F"///^^//,  who 
look'd  on  him  as  his  own  Son,  and 
was  pleafed  to  find  that  Ardelifci 
and  he  grew  together  in  Affe£lioa 
as  they  grew  in  Age.  She  was  thea 
Fourteen,  and  the  moft  charming 
Maid  Nature  e'er  form'd ;  flie  was 
tall  and  flender,  fair  as  Venus^  her 
Eyes  blue  and  fhining,,  her  Face 
oval,  with  Features  and  an  Air  fo 
fweet  and  loydy^  that  Imagination 
^  can 
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can  form  nothing  more  compleatly 
handfome  or  engaging.  Her  Mind 
well  fuited  the  fair  Cabinet  that 
eontainM  it ;  fhe  was  Humble,  Ge- 
nerous, Unaffefted,  yet  Learned,. 
Wife,  Modeft,  and  Prudent  above 
her  Years  or  Sex ;  Gay  in  Conver- 
fation,  but  by  Nature  Thoughtful; 
had  all  the  Softnefs  of  a  Woman^ 
with  the  Conftancy  and  Courage  of 
a  Hero  :  in  line,  her  Soul  was  capa- 
ble of  every  thing  that  was  Noble^. 
There  needed  nothing  more  than 
this  Sympathy  of  Souls,  to  create 
the  ftrongeft  and  moft  lafting  Af- 
ieftion  betwixt  this  young  Noble- 
man  and  Lady;  they  loved  fo  ten- 
derly, and  agreed  fo  well,  that  they 
feem'd  only  born  for  one  another. 

The  Evening  before  the  Count  de 
Vinevil  left  his  Caftle  to  go  for 
T^urkey^  he  callM  the  young  Count 
of  LoTzgtteviUe  into  his  Clofet,  and 
fpake  to  him  after  this  manner: 
'  My  Lord  and  Son,  [aid  beyl  am, 

*  you  fee,  going  to  quit  my  native 

*  Country,  and  to  truft  the  faithlefs 
[  Seas  with,  myfelf  and  all   that  is 

^mine: 
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mine  :  I  am  going   amongft  Ma- 
hornet a7zs^    to    avoid  the     feeing 

*  thofe,  who  have  been  my  Vaflklsj 
'  lord  it  over  me  ;  but,  my  dear 
^  Child,  I  am  moft  unwilling  to  ha- 

*  zard  your  Life,  or  involve  you  in 
^  whatever  Misfortunes  may  befall 
^  me.     You  have  a  noble  Fortune  to^ 

*  enjoy,  great  Relations,  fuch  as 
^  can,  with  eafe,  procure  you  fuch 
^  an  honourable  Pod  at  Court,  or  in. 

*  the  Army,  as  may  give  you  Op- 
^  portunities  of  ufing,  to  your  King 
^  and  Country's  Glory,  thofe  admi- 
^  rable  Qualifications  Heaven  has  be- 
'  flowed  upon  you  ;  which  I  have 
'  not  been  wanting  to  improve  in 
^  you,  nor  omitted   any  thing  that 

*  could  make  you  fuch,  as  I  defir'd 
^  to  fee  you  :  and,  believe  me,  no 
^  News  will  be  more  grateful  to  me 
^  in  my  Exile  from  France^  than  to 

*  hear  that  you  are  great  and  happy. 

*  Now  then,  my  dear  Child,  let  ms 

*  prevail  with  you  to  confent  to  our 
^Separation:  Stay  here,  and  be  as 

*  blefs'd  as  I  wifh  you  ;  and  if  I  die 
.^in  T^arTzey^  and  leave  Ar  deli  fa  an 

^  Orphan^ 
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'  Orphan,  let  her  returning  find  in 

'  you  fuch  a  Friend,    as   you  have 

'  found  in  me.'      Here  he  ftopp'd. 

The  young  Count,  whom  RefpeQ: 

had  till  now  kept  fiient,    throwing 

bimfelf  at  his  Feet,  and  embracing 

his  Knees  with  Tears,  reply'd,  '  My 

'  Lord  and  Father !    what    have  I 

done  to  merit   your   Difpleafure, 

that    you  fhould   propofe   fuch   a 

thing  to  me  ?  Can  you  believe  me 

capable  of  an  Aftion  fo  bafe,  as  to 

abandon    you    and  Jrdelffa-^    to 

whom  my  Soul  is  devoted,  out  of 

whofe  Prefence   I  would  not  live, 

to  gain  the  Empire  of  the  Eaftem 

World  ?    No,    my  Father,    your 

Fortune  fhall   be  mine ;    we  will 

live  and  die  together,  nothing  but 

Death  fhall  ever  feparate  us.     Jr-^ 

delifa  fhall  be  my  Charge,  and  I 

will  be  to  her  a  Lover,  Husband, 

and  Father  ;  and  to  you  a  Son,  in 

the  ftri£teft  and  moft  tender  Senfe. 

Urge  me  no  more  to  leave   you, 

my  Soul   is  fill'd  with  Horror  at 

the   Thought.'     The   old  Count 

taking  him  up  in  his  Arms^  embraced 

him 
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him  withTranfport ;  ^  Forgive  me, 
^  my  SoH,  [aid  he^  'twas  the  Excefs 
'  of  my  AfFetlion  made  me  fear  to 

*  hazard  the  Life  of  what  I  loved  fo 
^  well ;  may  Heaven  profper  our 
^  Voyage,  and  reward  you  with  a 
^  long  Life  and  fafe  Return  to 
'  Frafice^  Vv^henl  am  gone  to  Reft: 

*  And  may  Ardelifa  make  you  juft 
^  Returns,  and  be  to  you  as  great  a 
^  BleiTing  as  you  are  to  me.  Let  us 
^  now  go  to  take  our  Repofe,  and 
^  with  the  Rifing-Son, we'll  fet  out ; 
^  all  things  are  ready,  the  Wind  .  is 
^  fair,  and  in  another  Country  we 
^  will  try  to  improve  that  Fortune 
^  we  fliall  never  be  able  here  to  bet- 


'  ten' 


The  next  morning  the  good  old 
Count,  young  LongnemUe^  and  the 
fair  Ardelifa^  left  the  Caftle,  at- 
tended with  many  Friends,  Vv^ho  ac- 
companyM  them  to  the  Ship,  where 
they  were  all  handfomely  treated 
with  a  Dinner :  After  which  they 
took  leave,  with  many  Tears,  and 
good  Wiihes.  The  old  Count's  Ser- 
vants exprefs'd    themfelves    in    fo 

moving 
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moving  a  manner,   that   it  would 
have  drawn  Tears  from  the  moft 
favage  Heart ;  nor  was  there  one  of 
them,  but  did   befeech  him  to  let 
them  go  with  him,  tho  he   had  ta-- 
ken  care   to  recommend  and    pro- 
vide for  every  one  of  them^  having, 
left  Penfions   to    thofe    who  were 
grown    old    in    his    Service.      He 
thank'd  them  tenderly,  and  difmif- 
fed  them  all  but  four,  which  were 
Na7inettaj'^M.2i\d\)  who  had  brought 
v^^  JrdeUfaj  and  governed  his  Houfe 
ever  fince  he  had  been  a  Widower  ;, 
2^onho7iiej  his  old  Steward  and  Se- 
cretary ;    Mamie    2Lndi    Jofeph^   a 
young   Maid  and    Boy,    who  had 
been  bred  up   in  his  Family.     And 
now,  with  a  fair  Wind  that  Even- 
ing, they  hoifted  Sail,  on  the  12th 
day  of  Marcbj  in   the  Year  lyol* 
and,  having  a  profperous  Voyage,. 
reacliM  the  defir'd  Port,^  arriving  at. 
CG7ifia7itinople,  iVfoj/the  ift. 

So  foon  as  they  came  to  an  An- 
chor, the  old  Count,  who  beft  knew 
the  Cuftoms  of  the  Place,  taking 
the  Captain  of  the  Veffel,  went  a- 

(hore 
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fhore  to  vifit  fome  French  Mer- 
chants, to  whom  he  brought  Let- 
ters, and  to  pay  the  ufual  Compli- 
ments to  the  Baffa  of  the  Port^  and 
French  Confui  ;  leaving  the  young 
Count  with  Jr'delifa^  whom  the 
Diforder  of  a  Sea-Voyage  had  fo 
much  indifpos'd,  that  flie  was  fcarce 
able  to  rife  off  the  Bed  :  '  Now  my 
'  charming  Dear,  [aid  the  Lot'er^ 
^  we  are  arrived  at  a  ftrange  Coun- 

*  try,  where  we  fhallnomore  fee 
'  Chriftian  Churches,  where  Reli-^ 
^  gion  fhows  itfelf  in  Splendour,  and 

*  God  is  worfhipp'd  with  Harmony 
^  and  Neatnefs ;  but  odious  Mofques, 
'  where  the  vile  Impoftor's  Name  is 
^  ecchoM  thro  the  empty  Quires  and 
'  Vaults ;    where    curs'd   Mahofjie- 

*  ta7is  profane  the  facred  Piles,  once 
^  confecrate  to  our  Redeemer,  and 
^  adorn'd  with  fliining  Saints  and 
'  Ornaments,  rich  as  Piety  itfelf 
'  could  make   them.      Alas !    alas  ! 

*  dear  ArdeUfa^  what  will  our  Fa- 
^  ther's  Ambition  and  Refentments 
'  coft  both  him  and  us?  My  boding 
^  Soul  feems  to  forewarn  me,  that 


^  wa 
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we  here  fhall  meet  fome  dire  Mif- 
fortunes  :  The  Wealth    we   have 
brought  with  us,  may  perhaps  og« 
cafion   our    undoing  ;    but  more, 
your  Beauty,  fliould  fome  luftful 
'Tm%  mighty  in  Slaves  and  Pow- 
er,  once    fee   that    lovely   Face  ;^ 
what  human  Power  could  fecure 
you  from  his  impious  Arms,  and 
me  from  Death  !    Let  me  intreat 
you,    as  you  prize  your  Vertue, 
and  my  Life,  {how  not  yourfelf  in- 
publick ;    let  the    Houfe   concea 
you,   till  Divine  Providence  deli- 
vers   us  from    hence.'     Ardelifa^ 
who  was  from  his  Difcourfe  made 
toofenfible  of  what  flie  had  to  fear, 
fliedding  fome  Tears,  reply'd, '  My 
^  dear  Lord,  I  did  not  dare  to  tell 
'  my  Father  what  I  thought  of  this 
^  Defign  ;  but  I,  like  you,  have  had 
^  a  Dread  e'er  fince  we  left  our  na- 
^  tive  Land,     I  fliall  be  wholly  go- 
^  vernM  by  you  in  all  things,  and 
*  rather  chuie   to    confine    my-felf 
^  from  all  Converfation,  than  give 
^  you  the  leaft  difquiet :  but,  alas  ! 
^  fhould  my  Father's  new  Under- 

^  takings, 
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*  takings,  his  Trading,  occafion  your 

*  Abfence  from   me,  what   miift  I 

*  do  ?  or  who  fliall  proteft  me  from 
'  the  Infidels  Infolence?'  At  thefe 
words,  frie  remained  filent,  a  Flood 
of  Tears  interrupting  ;  whiift  he 
folding  her  in  his  Arms,  fighM  deep- 
ly, and  juft  as  he  was  going  to 
fpeak,  was  prevented,  by  ^onhome'% 
entering  the  Cabbia  to  inform  him, 
that  the  Boat  was  returned,  w^ith  a 
Meffage  from  his  Matter,  that  they 
fliould  come  afhore,  and  that  he 
only  fhould  llay  aboard,  to  fee  the 
Cargo  of  the  Ship  unloaded  :  my 
Lord  likewffe,  contimi'd  he.^  defires 
that  you,  Madam,  will  take  care  to 
bring,  in  your  own  hand,  the  little 
Cabinet  of  Jewels ;  you  will  find 
him  at  a  Fre72cb  Merchant's  Houfe, 
w4iere  you  are  to  continue,  till  my 
Lord  has  taken  a  Houfe. 

Nannctta  and  the  young  Lord 
a  (Ti  firing,  Jr  deli  fa  arofe,  and  was 
led  to  the  fide  of  the  Ship,  and  he 
defcending  into  the  Boat,  receiv'd 
his  Miftrefs  into  his  Arms  and  with 
the  ftithful  Na7i?ie.tta  and  Jofeph-i 

landed. 
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landed  They  were  by  the  Seamen 
Gondufted  to  the  Merchant's  Houfe, 
where  they  found  the  Count  de 
ViJieml^  and  were  recei\?ed  and  en- 
tertained with  all  the  Kindnefs  and 
Magnificence  imaginable.  Here 
they  continu'd  for  about  a  Month, 
m  which  time  a  handfome  Houfe 
was  taken,  and  furnidiM,  all  the 
Goods  got  out  of  the  Ship,  brought 
ailiore,  and  fafely  put  into  V/are- 
houfes  ;  the  greateft  part  of  which 
Goods  were  quickly  fold  to  the 
T^ttrks^  by  means  of  the  French 
Conful  and  Merchant. 

The  Count  de  Vinevily  at  their 
leaving  his  Houfe,  made  handfome 
Prefents  to  yioTAQm  dejoyeuxe-,  his 
Lady,  and  Servants ;  ana  he  and: 
Ihehad  conceived  thehigheftEfteem 
and  Friendlliip  that  is  poffible  for 
him,  his  Daughter,  and  the  young 
Lord.  And  now  the  Count  fettled, 
and  thus  acquainted,  and  affifted, 
began  to  be  extremely  pleafed  with 
his  Voyage  and  Succefs,  and  tore- 
folve  upon  continuing  in  this  place 
the  reft  of  his  days.     Ardehfa  care- 

fulljr 
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fully  avoided  going  abroad,  whilfl: 
her  Father,  and  Lover,  vifited,  ma- 
naged, and  difpatched  all  the  Af- 
fairs with  the  Merchants  :  but  fo 
many  Bafhaws,  and  Perfons  of  Qua- 
lity, came  to  her  Father's  to  traffick 
for  ^/^r^/?^/^// Goods,  that  fhe  could 
not  avoid  being  fometimes  feen. 
Amongft  thefe,  Mahomet^  the  Cap- 
tain of  the  Port's  Son,  a  Chief  Offi- 
cer in  the  Sultan's  Guards,  was  fo 
charmM  with  her  Beauty,  that  he 
became  paffionately  in  love  with 
her ;  and  knowing  that  her  Father 
(being  a  Chriftian)  would  never 
confent  to  hef  being  his,  he  con- 
ceaPd  his  AfFeftion,  refolving  to  wait 
for  an  Opportunity  to  fteal  her  a- 
way,  or  take  her  by  force.  In  the 
mean  time,  he  fent  her  feveral  Pre- 
fents  of  confiderable  value,  by  a 
Slave,  whom  he  order'd  to  watch 
the  young  Count's  going  home  at 
Noon,  and  to  ask  for  her  before 
him,  and  in  cafe  he  was  refufed  the 
fight  of  her,  to  deliver  the  Prefent 
and  Letter  to  the  Count  for  her. 
This  he  did,  to  render  the  Count 

and 
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and    her  uneafy^    having  been    in- 
forni'd  that  he  was  to  marry  Jr de- 
Ufa.     Thefe  Letters  had  no  Name 
to  them^  but  were  very  amorous^ 
and  containM  all  the  pailionate  Ex- 
preflions  in  which   a  Lover  could 
declare  his  Paffion.     This  rendered 
both  the  old  Lord^  and  young,  very 
uneafy  ;    but   above  all^  Ardelifa^ 
who  forefaw  her  Ruin  approaching. 
One  day  the  fame  Slave  comes  as 
ufual,  bringing  a  Letter  in  a  Silver 
Basket  of  choice  Sweetmeats,  in  the 
midft  of  which  was  placed  a  Gold 
Box,  under  the  Letter  :  this  he  de- 
livered   to   the  old    Lord,   for   his 
Daughter,    who  now  kept   in  her 
Chamber,  and  would  no  more  be 
feen  by  Strangers.     LjOJigiieville  of- 
fered the  Slave  a  large  Reward,  if 
he  would  reveal  his  Matter's  Name 
and  Quality.     The  Slave  furlily  an- 
fwer'd^    ^  Do  you   take    me  for  a 
*  Chriftian,  that  I  fhould  betray  my 
^  Truft  ?     A  True  Believer   keeps': 
^  his  Word.    My  Matter,  when  he! 
^  thinks  fit,   will  take  what  he  is 
^  pleas'd  to  love  :  Jr  deli  fa  {hall  then 

*  know 
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*  know  her  Happinefs.    Till  he  re- 

*  veal  it  himfelf ;  not  all  the  Wealth, 
'^  the  damning  Gold,  that  would 
'  procure  a  Set  of  Courtiers  great 

*  enough  to  depofe  a  Chriftian 
^King,  or  to  create  two  new  ones, 
^  fliould  feduce  me  to  reveal  his  Se- 

*  cret ;  tho  I  am  fure  to  fall  a  Vic- 
^  tim  by  his  Hand,  whenever  he  is 
^  d'ifpleafed,  or  would  divert  himfelf 

*  .with  dooming  me  to  die.  Fare- 
^  wel  Chriftian,  take  care,  and  blufh 

*  to  think  we  both  defpife  your 
'  Faith  and  you.' 

He  left  them  much  amazM  ;  they 
went  to  At  deli  fa  in  herChamberj 
and  there  opening  the  Gold  Box, 
they  found. inclosM  the  Pifture  of  a 
young  Tturky  fet  round  with  Dia- 
monds of  great  Price.  Juft  at  this 
Inftant  the  old  Lord  was  called  by 
JsLannetta  to  the  Vrcnch  Conful, 
who  wanted  to  fpeak  with  him ;  he 
leaving  the  Room,  the  young  Count 
throwing  himfelf  at  his  Miftrefs's 
Feet,   faid,    ^  Now,   my  JrdeUfa^  ^ 

*  my  prophetick  Fears  are  verify'd,  * 
^  now  what  Courfe  flaall  we  take  ? 

!  Why 
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'  Why  does  Chri(tianity  forbid  me 
'  to  prevent  your  Ruin  and  my  own 
'  by  a  noble  Death  ?    Where  fhall 

*  we  fly  to?  Oh  !  now  deny  me  noft 
^  one  laft  Requeft  ;  this  Night,  this 
'  Hour,  prevent  my  Diflionour,  and 

*  let  us  marry.     Stay  not,  for  a  foo- 

*  lifli  Modefly,  till  you  are  ravifh'd 
^  from  me  ;  then  we  may  with  Ho- 

*  nour  go  together,  wherever  cruel 
'  Fate  {hall  drive  us.'  Here  he  em^ 
brac'd  her  tenderly,  and  fhe  reply'd, 
^  My  dear  Lord,  I  am  at  my  Father's 
^  and  your  Difpofe,  I  will  no  lon- 

*  ger   deny  you  any  thing.     May 

*  Heaven  profper  our  vertuous  Uni- 
^  on,    and  preferve   my   Perfon  al- 

*  ways  yours^'  At  thefe  words  the 
old  Lord  enter'd  the  Room,  to  in- 
form them  what  the  Conful  was 
come  about :  '  He  tells  me,  faidhC', 

*  that  he  is  fecretly  advertised,  that 

*  there  is  fome  Defign  of  feizing 
'  our  Ship  as  it  lies  in  the  Harbour, 
^  by  means  of  fome  T^tirkifi  Bafla, 

*  but  he  can't  yet  difcover  who  ; 
^  and  counfels   me  to  fend  you,  my 

*  Son,    immediately  aboard,   with 

*  what 
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\^hac  Goods  we  have  proper  for  the 
SpaniJJo  Trade,  and  that  you  fail 
for  the  firft  Port  there,  or  in  Italyy 
which  you  may  reach  in  few  days, 
and  flay  there  till  I  and  my  Daugh- 
ter can  fecretly  get  off  with  the 
remainder  of  our  Effefts,  which 
he  will  difpofe  of  for  us  as  his 
own  Now  therefore,  my  dear 
Children,  let  us  refolve  what  to 
do ;  too  late  I  fee  my  Rafhnefs,  for 
which  I  know  you  muft  condemn 
me  :  but  forgive  me,  and  reproach 
me  not,  fay  what's  beft  to  be  done? 
The  young  Lord  anfwer'd,  ^  My 
honourM  Father,  firft  make  Jrde- 
Ufa  mine,  fend  for  the  Conful's 
Prieft,  and  marry  us,  that  I  may 
not  be  fowertched  to  lofe  her  unen- 
joy'd.  Next  let  us  go  aboard  in 
the  dead  of  the  Night,  and  leave 
this  fatal  Place.'  '  Alas !  a7ifwefd 
the  Coti7zt^  my  Son,  that  is  impof- 
fible,  your  firft  Requeft  is  juft,  and 
fliall  be  inftantly  complyM  with ; 
but  what  you  laft  advife  is  imprac- 
ticable. You  know  no  Ship  can 
go  into  this  Port,  or  out,  buft  muft 
B  <  firft 
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*  firft  pafs  EKamination;  they  will 
'  not  ftop  you,  but  rather   will   be 

*  pleasM  with  your  Abfence.     You 

*  therefore  can  with  Safety  carry  ofF 

*  what  is  moft  valuable  of  our  Ef- 
'  fefts^  and  ftay  at  fome  Port,  to 
^  which  we  will   follow  you;  from 

*  thence  we  will  return  loFrafzce? 
^  N05  my  Father,  [aid  the  yotmg 
'  Lord^  Ican't  coafent  to  leave  you, 
^  the  Conftquence  of  that  muft  be 
^  her  Pvuia,  and  your  Death;  but 
^  thislw^lldo,  I  will  this  night  go 
'  on  board  the  Ship  with  our  beft 

*  EfFefts,  under  pretence  of  going 
^  to  trade  ;  thus  I  ihall  pafs  fafely 
^  out  of  the  Port,  at  fome  diftance 
^  from  which  I  will  lie  at  Anchor, 
^  till  you  and  Jrdelifa  come  to  me, 
^  which  you  fhall  do  in  this  manner  : 

*  To-morrow  in  the  Afternoon  you 
^  fhall  borrow  the  Condirs  Boat,  pre- 
'  tending  you  are  going  to  take  the 
^  Air  on  the  Water  for  pleafure,  fo 
^  you  may  get  an  Opportunity  ot 
'  efcaping  to  me.'  This  the  old 
Count  agreed  to,  and  the  fame 
Evening  the  Prieft  made  the  lovely 

Jrdelifa 
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Jrdelifa  Wife  to  the  generous  Lo7z- 
gtiemik')  the  Time  and  Circumftan- 
CCS  requiring  Halle  and  Secrecy. 
After  Supper  the  Servants  pack'd  up 
what  was  leaft  cumberfome,  and 
moft  valuable ;  the  Conful  accom- 
pany "d  the  young  Lord  to  the  Bafla 
of  the  Port's  Houfe,  who  eafily 
granted  them  the  Paffports  proper 
for  Lofigtiemlle^s  Departure  with 
the  Ship  and  Goods.  In  the  Night 
he  took  leave  of  his  Bride  and  Fa- 
ther, with  much  Concern  and  Dif- 
order  :  '  Now,  [aid  he^  my  charm- 
'  ing  Jrdelifa'^  whom  Heaven  has 
^  this  happy  Day  made  mine,  I  am 
^  going  from  you  for  fome  tedious 

*  Hours,  which  I  fhall  pafs  with  aa 

*  Impatience  and  Concern  which 
'  words  cannot  exprefs :  May  An- 
^  gels  guard  you  and  condud  you  to 

*  my  longing  Arms  again ;  but  if 
^  fome  dreadful  Chance  prevents  our 
'  meeting,  remember  both  your  Du- 

^  ty  to   yourfelf  and   me/   Permit 
^  not  a  vile  Infidel  to  difhonour  you, 

*  refift  to  death,  and  iet  me  not  be 
^  be  fo  compleatiy  curs'd,  to  hear 

B  2  ^you: 
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you  live,  and  are  debauched.     My 
Soul  is   fiird  with   unaccuftom'd 
Fears  ;     forgive  me,  Jrdelifa^    I 
know    your  Vertue^s  ftrong,    tho 
you  are  weak,  but  Force  does  oft 
prevail.     We  are  now  on  the  Cri- 
fis  of  our  Fate,  'tis  a  bold  Venture 
that  I  run  to  leave  you  here  ;  but 
if  I  ftay,  we  arc  fure  of  Ruin.    To 
keep    you,    I  muft  leave  you ;  in 
Providence  is  all  my  Hope  :    if  we 
do  meet  no  more,  to  God  FlI  dedi- 
cate the  wretched  Hours    I   iliall 
furvive    you,   and   never  know  a 
fecond  Choice.'     At  thefe  words  he 
took  her  in  his  Arms,  whilft  fhe,  all 
drown'd  in  Tears,  faid,  '  Why,  my 
'  dear  Lord,  do  you  anticipate  Mif- 
^  fortunes?  Why  doubt  that  Provi- 
'  den.ce  which  has  prefer v'd  us  com- 
^  ing  hither,  and  will,    I  hope,  pre- 
*  vent  our  Ruin  ?  Fear  not  my  Vir- 
'  tue,   Vm  refolv'd  never   to  yield 
'whilft  Life  fliall  laft.     I  applaud 
'  your  Refolution,  and  fhall  prove 
^  Fm  worthy  you.     Go,  fince  there 
\  is  no  other  way  to  fave  us,  and  by 
\  thefe  fond  Delays   wafte  not  the 

^  Time 
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^  Time  Fate  points  us  out  for  oar 
^Efcape,  before  the  vicious  Infidel 
^  gets  knowledge  of  our  Defign.' 
At  this  he  loos'd'her  from  his  Arms, 
and,  turning  from  her,  wiped  the 
falliiag  Drops  from  his  Eyes,  whilft 
the  old  Count  embraced  him  with 
all  the  Tendernefs  of  Friend frjip, 
and  fuch  AfFeftion  as  Fathers  have 
for  only  Sons,  faying,  *  A  thoufand 
'  Bieffings  follow  you,  my  Son,  and 
^  profper  what  we  do.'  At  thefs 
words  the  young  Lord  bow'd,  and 
went  to  the  Boat,  followed  by  the 
Boatfwain  only,  the  Captain  and 
part  of  the  Men  being  gone  before 
on  board.  He  arrivM  fafe  into  the 
Ship,  and  fell  down  at  break  of  day,, 
parfingthe  Caflles,  into  the  Road, 
where  he  caft  Anchor. 
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r  A  ■'^  -^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  rifing,  the 
XJl  yo^^g  Lord  began  to  count 
each  MinutCj  ftili  looking  out  to  fee 
if  the  wifhM-for  Boat  appeared  ;  but 
Providence,  that  was  refolvM  to 
try  his  Faith  and  Vertue,  deter- 
mined to  feparate  him  and  Arde- 
Ufa.  A  dreadful  Storm  arofe  at 
Noon,  fo  violent,  that  Cables  could 
no  longer  hold  the  labouring  Vef- 
fel,  the  Anchors  broke  their.  Hold, 
the  Ship  w^as  drove  into  the  open 
Seas,  and  in  few  hottts  loft  fight  of 
all  the  T^urkijh  Coaft.  Eighteen 
days  they  faiPd,  and  then  got  fight ' 
oi  Leghorne,  into  which  they  glad- 
ly put,  to  get  Refrefhments,  and  re- 
pair the  ftiatterM  Veflel,  which  had 
loft  all  her  Mafts  and  Rigging. 

Here  they  were  conftrain'd  to 
ftay  to  refit  fourteen  days  more  ; 
and  then,  contrary  to  the  Captain's 
Advice,  ZjQ7iguemlky  whofe  uneafy 

State 
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State  of  Mind  it  is  impoflible  for 
words  to  defcribe,  commanded  them^ 
to  return  toCo?tftn7itinople  \  leaving; 
here,  with  the  Fre?rch  Confal,  the 
Money  and  Goods  they  had  brought: 
from  T'urkeyj  for  which  place  they 
again  fetSail;  where  we  (hall  leave 
them  purfuing  their  Voyage,  and  re- 
turn to  the  old  Count  and  Jrdelifa. 
No  foonei'  was  the  young  Lord 
gone  aboard,  but  the  Count  de  Vi- 
ne^vil  refleding  upOn  their  Danger, 
told  j4r  deli  fay  ^  He  did  not  think  in  -^ 
'  advifable  for  her  to  (lay  that  Nighn 
^  in  the  Houfe  •?  So  he  calPd  Nan- 
netta  and  Jofeph^  and  bid  them  go 
with  her  to'  the  ConfuPs^  whither 
he  would  come  in  the  morning,  to 
confult  how  toaccomplifh  what  they 
defign'd.  She  much  intreated  lier 
Father  to  go  with  her;  but  he  an- 
fwer'd,  '  No,  my  dear  Child,  it  is 
^noways  fafe  for  me  to  leave  the 

*  Houfe  ;  for  fliould  the  Baffa  of  the 
^  Port  fend  Spies,  my  Prefence  would 
'prevent    their  fufpefting  our  De- 

*  fign  of  going  away  ;  if  you  are 
^  ask'd  for^  I'can  plead  your  being 

B  4  '  in 
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^  in  bedj  as  a  juft  Excufe  for  your 
not  appearing;  me  they  have  no 
^  reafon  to  hate.'  Thefe  Reafons 
made  her  (tho  wich  great  reluc- 
tance) confent  to  go  without  him  ; 
fhedding  a  Flood  of  Tears,  flie  em- 
bracM  him,  faying,  '  Adieu,  my 
^  dear  Lord  and  Father,  may  the  at-' 
^  tendingAngelskeepus,and  blaftour 
*  Enemies  bad  Defigns  againft  us.' 
He  blefs'd  her,  and  they  parted,  ne- 
ver, alas !  to  meet  again,  for  Fate 
had  fo  decreed.  The  Count  and  Ser- 
vants bufy'd  in  packing  up  what  yet 
remained  in  the  Houfe,  Ar  deli  fa 
having  carry'd  only  the  fmall  Cabi- 
net of  Jewels,  with  about  a  thou- 
fand  Piftoles  in  hei's  and  the  Maids 
Pockets,  they  fhut  all  the  Doors  and 
"Windows  faft,  to  avoid  Difcovery  ; 
but  it  was  not  long  before  fomebo- 
dy  knock'd  with  fuch  Fury  at  the 
Gate,  that  they  all  flood  looking 
with  Amazement  on  one  another; 
At  lafl:  the  Count  bid  them  go  fee 
what  was  the  matter  :  The  Ser- 
vant, who  went  to  the  Gate,  de- 
manded civilly,    Who  was  there  ? 

thinking 
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thinking  it  might  be  the  young  Lord 
returned,  or  Jrdelifa  ;   but  he  was 
foon  anfwerM  by  the  enrag'd  Ma- 
hoinet^    who  having  been  inforni'd 
by  his  Slave  of  what  had  pafsM  be- 
twixt Loftguemlle  and  him,  was  re-^ 
folv'd  to  gratify  his  Love  and  Re- 
venge together  :   In  order  to  which, 
he  defignM  the  feizing  the  Ship  to 
prevent  their  Efcape,  and  then  caused 
this  Rumour  to  be  fpread,  in  hopes 
it   would  drive  XjOngtievUle    to  fly, 
with  her,  that  fo  he  might  have  a 
juft   Pretence  to  feize  them  ;  but- 
finding  he  went  alone,  and  that"  the 
Lady  and  her  Father  ftaid  behind, 
he  refolv'd  to  give  them  this  Vifit  in 
the  dead  of  the  night,  not  doubting 
to  find  them  defencelefs :    and  be- 
fides,  whatever  Violence  he  fhould' 
then  commit,  would  be  better  con^.- 
ceal'd,  being  not  willing  to  occafion 
a  Quarrel  betwixt  his  Emperor  and 
France  ;  or  what  was  more  certain, 
lofe  his  own  Life  by  the  Bow-ftring, 
if  Juftice  were  required  by  xh^VrencK 
Ambaffador.     To  prevent  all  which 
fatal  Confequences,  he  determined 
B  5      '      ~  "     to 
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to  kill  the  old  Lord  and  Servants^ 
carry  ofF  the  Lady,  and  leave  none 
in  the  Houfe  to  betray  him.  With 
this  villanous  Intent  he  came,  at- 
tended with  his  bloody  VajGTals, 
whom  the  Fear  of  Death  had  fo 
poiTeis'd,  that  they  dar'd  not  fail  to 
aft  whatever  Villany  he  command- 
ed.>  Maho7net  bid  the  Servant  open 
the  Gate  char  moment,  or  he  would 
force  his  way  in  with  Fire  and 
Sword, 

Kt  thefe  words  the  poor  Boy  fled 
into  the  Houfe,  to  give  his  Lord  no- 
tice ;  but  the  fatal  Meffage  had 
fcarce  paft  his  trembling  Lips,  when 
they  heard  the  Gate  broke  open,  and 
faw  the  mercilefs  T^urks-  enter  the 
Houfe;  Mahomet  crying,  'Secure 
^  the  Chriftian  Dogs ;  by  Mahomet ! 

*  if  one  efcape  alive,  befides  the  La* 
^  dy,  your  forfeit  Lives  fhall  anfwer 

*  it.'  At  thefe  words  they  laid 
hands  on  the  amazM  Servants,  with 
their  drawn  Scymetars  in  hand. 
The  old  Lord,  whofe  noble  Soul 
difdain'd  to  flhrink,  ftep'd  boldly  to 
him,  faying,  ^  Infolent  Lord !  what 

^  have 
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*  have  we  done  to  injure  thee  ?  Why 
^  are  we  treated   thus  ?  Natives  of 

Fra7zce't  and  Friends  to  your  great 
^  Emperor  and  you  ;  if  1,  or  mine 
^  have  injur'd  you,  you  have  a  Right, 
^  as  well  as  v/e,  to  procure  Juftice 

*  on  us :  fpeak^  what  is  our  Crime? ' 
Mahomet  clapping  his  Dagger  to  his 
Breaft,  reply 'd,  'Do  you  ask  Quef-^ 
^  tions,   Fool  ?    fhow   me   to  your 

*  Daughter's  Bed,  and,  with  her 
^  Honour,  buy  that  Life,  which  I, 
'  on  any  other  Terms,  won't  fpare, 
^  Make  me  happy  in  her  Arms,  and 
^  filently  conceal  all  that  fhall  pafs 
'  this  Night,    or  I  will  plunge  this 

*  Dagger  in  your  Heart,  leave  no- 
^  thing  here  but  fpeechlefs  Ghofts, 
^  and  murder'd  Carcafes  ,  then  with 
^  Ardelifa  FH  return  to  my  own  Pa- 
^  lace,  and  there  force  her  to  give 
'all  her  Treafuies  up  to  me,  and 
^  glut  myfelf  in  her  Embraces.' 
The  Count  deVineml^  with  a  Look 
that  fpoke  Difdain  and  Rage,  re- 
ply'd,   '  No,  Villain !  Jrddifa  ne- 

*  ver  (hall  be  thine  •,  not  Empires,  or 
^  the  Dread  of  any  Death  thy  cur- 
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*  fed  Fury  could  invent,  fliould  make 
'  me  but  in  thought  con  fen t  to  fuch 

*  a  Deed  ;  Life  is  a  Trifle  weigh'd 
^  with  Infamy  ;  the  God  I  ferve  fhall 
'  both  preferve  her  Vertue,  and  re- 
^  venge  my  Death :  My  Daughter  is 

*  not  educated  fo,  and  will,  Iknow,^ 
^  prefer  a  noble  Death  to  fuch  Dif- 
^  honour.'    Mahomet  enrag'd,  cry'd, 

*  Slaves  !  go,  fearch  the  Chambers, 

*  and  bring  her  naked  from  her  Bed, 

*  that  I  may  ravifh  her  before  the 
^  Dotard's  Face,  and  then  fend  his 
^  Soul  to  HelL'  At  this  the  old  Lord 
fmiPd,  and  lifting  up  his  Hands  to 
Heaven,  cry'd,  ^'Tisjuft,  my  God, 
^  that  I,  who  have  thus  exposed  my 

*  Child,  fhould  firft  feel  the  Mifery 
^  my  Raflmefs  merits,  but  do  not  let 
'  her  perifh  here :  Preferve  her, Great 
^  Creator,  from  the  Lull  and  Rage 
^ofthefe  vile  Infidels,  and  let  thy 
*-  Angels  guide  her  home  again  ;  let 

*  my  Blood  expiate  all  my  Sins, 
V  and  give  me  Courage  in  this  great 

*  Extremity.'  At  thefe  words  the 
^Ttirksj  who  had  in  vain  fearch'd  all 
the  Houfe,  affur'd  their  Lord,  That 

Jrde- 
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Jrdclifa  was  not  there  :  '  Die  then, 
^  {[aid  hc^  to  the  old  Cotmt)  here 
*  ril  begin  my  Vengeance.'  Atthefe 
words  the  cruel  Mahometan  plung'd 
his  Dagger  into  his  Breaft  ;  at  which 
the  old  Lord  fell,  crying,  Mercy^my 
Saviour  !  The  Slaves  foon  dif- 
patch'd  the  innocent  Servants,  who 
in  vain  implor'd  their  Pity  ;  thea 
they  proceeded  to  plunder  the  Houfe, 
after  which  they  fliut  the  Doors  af- 
ter them,  and  departed  :  Maho7net 
fwearing,  he  w^ould  find  ArdeUfa^ 
or  deftroy  all  the  Freiichvien  m 
Co7ifta7itmople. 

.fT*  j7* ^  ,J*  ^  j7*  j7*  i^*  .iITW  ^  .:T>s  j7* ,17*  X/*  ,;/>  j;7J»    J^jn>3i>J^jJ»>^iSi>JU*t^a>>i 

C  H  A  P.     HI. 

WHILST  this Tragick  Scene 
was  afting,  the  innocent 
Jrdelifa^  having  recommended  her- 
felf  to  Heaven,  was  fleeping  in  her 
Bed,  and  dreamt  her  Father  called^ 
her,  in  a  diftant  Room,  to  come  to 
him.  She  fancy'd  Hie  ran  thither, 
and  faw  him   ail   over  Blood   and 

Wounds. 
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Wounds,  at  which  he  vanifh'd  from 
her;  then  found  herfelf  with  Stran- 
gers in  a  wild  defolate  Place,  where 
they  were  in  great  Diftrefs  for  Food, 
and  knew  not  where  to  go  ;  (he 
ftarting,  waked,  and,  in  much  Dif- 
order,  finding  it  was  day,  flie  rofe, 
calling  Na7i7iettay  who  was  up  al- 
ready :    '  Oh  Nam7i^  faid  fhe,  Fve 

*  had  a  difmal  Dream,    make  hafte,. 

*  and  fend  Jofc'ph  to  fee  if  my  dear 
^  Father's  Itirnng  yet.'  The  Maid 
was  going,  when  the  ConfuPs Lady,, 
entering  the  Chamber  all  in  Tears, 
faid,  '  Dear  Jrdclifa.,  I  have  News 
^  to  tell  you,  that  a  Vcrtue  lefs  than 
^  yours  could  not  fupport  Now 
^  fummon  all  your  Reafon  and  Re- 
^  ligion  to  your  Aid,  and  to  that  God 

^  fubmit,who  has  this  dreadful  Night 

*  preferv'd  you.'  ••  Alas  !  Mad.an, 
^  I  too  well  underftand  you,  flw  re- 
^plfdf  my  Father's  murder'd.'  She 
at  thefe  words  fell  into  a  Swoon,  out 
of  which,  with  difficulty,  they  re. 
covered  her  ;  returning  to  Life,  flae 
fell  into  fuch  moving  Lamentations, 
fuch  extremcj    tho  modeil  Sorrow, 

that 
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that    would    have  made   even  the 

crue!  Infidels,  could  they  have  feen 

her,  melt,  and  feel  Remorfe.     The 

Lady  comforted    her  all  (he  could^ 

telling  her,   '  She  mull  now  think 

'  of  her  own  Prefervation  \  in  order 

^  to  which,  the  Boy  and  Maid  mufl: 

'  not   be   {tQn  to  ftir  abroad  :    Says 

'  fne, Monfitur  cle  Joyettxe^  who  liv- 

^  ing   near   your  Father,  firft  heard 

^  the  dreadful  News,  juil   now  fent 

*  a  Servant  to  acquaint  us,  that  your 

Farher  and    you  were    murdered j, 

widi    all  the    Servants,    and  the 

Houfe  planderM  ;  but  that  nobody 

could  tell  by  v/hom.     Thofe  that 

have  done  this  hellidi  Deed,  will 

doubtlefs  lie  in  wait  for  you.     Let 

us  permit  thisReportof  your  Death 

to  fpread,  that  we  may  get  you  fe- 

cretly    conveyed  to    fome    diftant 

Port,  from  whence  you  may  get  off 

fafely.'     *  Alas  !  Madam,  faidjhe^ 

your    Goodnefs    will    expofe   you 

and  your  Family  to  Ruin  ;  were  I 

fo  ungrateful  as  to  accept  it,  my 

flaying  in   your  Houfe  would  un- 

^  do  you.    No,  Madam,  God  forbid 

^  I 
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I  fliould  involve  you  in  my  unhap- 
py Fate,  it  is  my  Ruin  the  fierce 
Villain  feeks,  my  fatal  Face  has 
been  our  DeftrufliioD.  Had  I  not 
left  m^y  Father,  we  had  nobly  died 
together ;  the  only  Favour  I  can 
ask  of  you,  vi^ith  Honour,  is,  to  let 
me  depart  e'er  I'm  difcover'd: 
Procure  me  but  the  Habit  of  a 
Man,  the  Boy  and  I  will  venture 
to  feign  ourfelves  belonging  to 
fome  Ship  that  now  lies  in  the 
Road  ;  if  we  are  taken,  we  can 
only  die  ;  if  we  efcape,  Money 
fhall  bribe  the  Captain,  where  we 
get  aboard,  to  put  us  fafe  into  my 
dear  Lord's  Ship.'  '  No,  Madam, 
replfd  the  Lady^  your  Life's  too 
precious  to  be  rifqued  in  fuch  a 
manner.  We  have  a  Country- 
houfe  within  thirty  miles  of  this  Ci- 
ty, at  a  Village  called  T>omez- 
i>ttre^  thither  I  will  this  night 
fend  you  and  your  Servants ;  you 
and  Nan?ietta  fiiall  be  drefs'd 
like  Men,  and  Jofeph  fhaH  black 
his  Face  and  Hands  like  !D^- 
\  mi7igo  our    Slave :    fo    you   fliall. 

^  feign 
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feign   yoLirfelf   very  fick,    and  in 
our  Horfe^Litter  fhall  be  conveyed 
thither;    there  you  may  continue 
in  Safety,    till    a  fit  Opportunity 
prefents  to  get  you  off:    our  Boat 
fhall  about  Noon   go  off,    and  ac- 
quaint your  Lord  with  all  that  has 
happenM,  and  bid  him  put  off  to 
Sea,  and   make  away  for  forae  o- 
ther  Port,    where  he  may,   fome 
days  hence,  drop  in  with  bis  Boat, 
and  receive  you.   Perhaps,  by  that 
time,  he  whom  we  fufpeft  to  have 
done  this  Villany,  the  Baffa  Ibra- 
hiifi'^  Son,    who,   it   feems^    was 
{t^Ti  laft  Night  attended  with  his 
Slaves  late  in  the  Streets,  may  be 
commanded  hence  to   the  Army, 
and  then  you  may  go  away  {afcly.' 
This  Offer  Ardclifa  accepted   of, 
with  many  Acknowledgments,  and 
the  Conful's  Lady  left  the  Room,_to 
acquaint  the  Conful  what  they  had 
determined  to  do^  leaving  Ardclifa 
on    her    Bed,    overwhelm'd    with 
Grief.     The  Maid  foon   pack'd  up- 
the  thingSjMensHabits  were  brought, 
and  fhe  and  her  Lady,  who  feem'd 

half 
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half  dead,  drefs'd,  and  put  Into  thc- 
Litter,  with  Jofeph  walking  by  the 
Side,  {o  black,  that  he  appearM  a 
perfeft  Moor.  They  arrived  lafe  at 
the  Country-Houfe,  where  Ardelifa 
fell  fick,  and  remainM  much  longer 
than  (he  expected.  The  fame  day 
Ihe  went  from  Confiantinopkj  the 
Storm  prevented  the  Confolls  Boat 
from  giving  the  Lord  Longtiemlle 
notice  of  what  was  paft,  and  he 
was  drove  out  to  Sea,  as  is  before- 
recited. 

c  H  A  p.    IV. 

MANY  Spies  were  employed 
by  Maho?riet  to  get  Intelli- 
gence of  Ardelifa ;  and  the  fame 
Evening  of  the  Day  fhe  went  away, 
the  ConfuFs  Houfe  was  fearch'd,  un- 
der pretence  of  his  Servants  having 
concealM  a  Ttiirkijh  Slave,  whom  the 
Baffa  of  the  Port  pretended  his  Son 
had  loft  ;  fo  that  it  was  a  great  Pro- 
vidence for  her,   and  the  Familyj 

fha 
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fhe  was  not  there.  Whilft  fhe  lay 
fick  at  T)07neZ''T)tirej  Jofeph^  the 
fiflitious  Blacky  us'd  frequently  to 
go  about  the  Town  for  Provifions, 
and  became  well  acquainted  witb 
all  the  Country  thereabouts..  It 
chanced  one  Day^^  that  as  he  was  go-, 
ing  to  a  Village  near  the  Sea,  he  faw 
fome  Troops  of  T^tirJzs  going  along 
the  Road  ;  and  fearing  to  be  qucf- 
tion'dj  he  retirM  into  a  thick  Wood  : 
which^  viewing  well,  he  thought  he 
perceiv'd  fomeching  like  a  Houfe; 
but  fa  covered  with  Trees  and 
Buflies,  that  he  could  fcarce  difcern 
it,  Curiofity  made  him  venture  to 
go  farther,  and  coming  into  the 
midft  of  the  Wood,  he  faw  a  fmall 
Cottage,  into  which  he  entered  by 
a  Door  that  ftood  ajar.  He  ftop'd 
a-while  to  hear  if  any  Creature 
movM  in  it ;  but  finding  all  things 
in  filence,  he  enterM.and  there  found 
two  little,  but  convenient  Rooms, 
with  a  little  Table,  three  lov/  Stools, 
a  Fire-Place,fome  Earthen- Difhes,  a 
Knife,  Fork,  and  Spoon  of  Silver,  [and^ 
a  httle  Pot  j  and  in  the  inner  Room,. 
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a   Mattrefs,    laid  on  fome  Ru flies, 
with  a  Quilt  and  Sheets  ;  a  Box,  in 
which  he  found  fome   Linen,    and 
fome  Books  of  Devotion  in  the  La- 
tifi  Tongue,  with  a  Crucifix  :   but 
no  Perfon  beirjg  there^  lie  conchided 
Ibme  Chriftian  Slave  had    efcag'd, 
and  livM  there  conceaPd.     The  Sol- 
diers,   as  he  fuppos'd,    being  now 
gone,  he  returned  to  the  Road,  pur- 
fu'd  his  Journey,    and  went  home, 
relating  to  his  Lady  2ind  Kan/ietta. 
wliat  he  had  feenin  the  Wood  ;  ad- 
ding,   «  My  honoured  Lady,  fhould 
*  we  be  purfuM  hither,   it   were  a 
^  moft  fafe  Retreat  for  you  to  fly  to/ 
Some  days  they  continued    undi- 
fturb'd,  Jofeph  frequently  going  to 
the  Conlurs,  to  learn  News  of  his 
Lord,  but  in  vain.     Sometimes  Jr- 
/^^//,/^  tormented  her felf,  with  think- 
ing  he    periih'd    in    the    dreadful 
Storm  ;  but,  on  Refleftion,  thought 
again,    fome  Token  of  the  Wreck 
would  fure  have  appearM,  being  fo 
near    the    Shore.     Then    flie    con- 
cluded  he  was  drove  to  Sea.    But, 
at  length,  Jofeph  going  to  the  Con* 

lurs,, 
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furs,  chanc'd  to  overtake  a  Slave, 
who  was  going  the  fame  way  ;  with 
whom  falling  in  Talk,  he  ask'd  him, 

*  Whither  he  was  going,  and  from 
'  whence  he  came  ? '  ^  From  2)^- 
'  7/ieZ'*Dure^  [aid  he^  where  I  have 
'been  to  view  a  Frenchiuan^^ 
'  Country-houfe,     and   have   found 

*  what  I  wanted,  for  which  my 
'  Lord  will  pay  me  nobly.' 

I  don't  doubt  thefe  words  ftruck 
Jofeph  like  a  Thunderbolt, ;  he,  re- 
collefting  himfelf,  faid,  *  Friend, 
'  will  you  drink  a  Dram  with  me  ; 
^  here,  faid  he^  (pulling  a  little 
Bottle  full  of  good  Wine  out  of  his 
Pocket)  '  come  let  us   fit  down  ua- 

*  der  this  Tree,  and  reft  a-while* 
The  "Turk  fufpeOiing  nothing,  and 
tempted  with  the  Opportunity  of 
drinking  Wine,  Gonfented  ;  and^^?- 
fephj  as  he  lifted  the  Bottle  to  his 
Head,  ftabb'd  him  to  the  Heart  with 
his  Knife  :  '  Go,  Dog,  faid  he^  go 
'  bear  thy  Meffage  to  the  Prince  of 
'  Hell,  there  look  Reward.'  The 
T!urk  cry'd,  '  'Tis  juft,  Great  Pro*« 
^  phet !    Youth,    I   envy   thee  the 

-'  Deed  ; 
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^  Deed  ;  fo  fhould  the  Fool  be  fervM 
^  that  tells  his  Mafter's  Secret  :  much 
^  Chriftian  Blood  Tve  fpik,  and 
^  thou  haft  punifhM  me.  Tell  Jr- 
'  delifaj  if  you  do,  as  I  fuppofe,  be- 
^  longtoher,  fhe  is  not  fafe  at  T>0' 
^  mez-'Dtire  \  I  can  no  more.  He  in 
few  minutes  died  ;  whilft  Jofeph^ 
turning  back,  fled,  to  forewarn  his 
Lady  to  be  gone. 

He  had  no  fooner  told  the  Story, 
but  a  deathlike  Palenefs  overfpread 
her  Face,  and  poor  Nan?ietta  could 
not  fpeak  :  '  Dear  God,  crfd  Arde- 
^  lifa^  where  fhall  I  fly  ?  what  muft 

*  I  do  ? '  '  Madam,  crfd  the  faith- 
fill  ^oy^  '  this  Nigiic  fly  to  the  Cot- 
^  tage  in  the  Wood  ;  the  Slave,  pre- 
^  vented  from  delivering  his  Meffage, 
'  gains  us  time.'  *  But,  alasi  jaid 
^Jke-,  whom  may  we  find  in  that 
^  fad  Place  ? '  '  None  but  a  Chrif- 
^  tian,  he  replfd^  for  fuch  Fm  fure 

*  he  muft  be,  by  what  I  faw,  if  any- 
^  body  lives  there  now.  I  will  go  hide 
^  myfelf  in  the  Wood,  and  wait,  to 
Meeif  any  one  come  inor  out,  and 
'  fpeak  to  the  Perfon  ;  and  if  I  fee 

'any, 
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^  any,  then  return  to  let  you  know 
^  what  is  beft  to  be  done.  Here  we 
'  muft  not  ftay  much  longer,  the 
'  dead  Slave  will  be  found,  and  fome 
^  other  lent ;  it  is  enough  that  this 
'  Place  is  fufpecled,  and  God,     by 

*  my  Hand,  has  given  us  this  time 
^  to  think  and  efcape.' 

Having  eat  fomechinp;,  he  de- 
mrted,  leaving  Jrdelifa  much  di- 
ItraQied  ia  her  Thoughts.  He  had 
not  waited  long  in  the  Wood,  be- 
fore he  faw  a  Man  come  forth  of  the 
Cottage,  in  the  Habit  of  a  Santoin^ 
or  religious  T^tirk^  with  Sandals  on 
his  Feet,  his  Face  pale  and  meager; 
he  had  in  his  Hand  a  Piece  of  Bread, 
lie  lift  up  his  Eyes  to  Heaven,  figh'd 
deeply,  crofs'd  his  Breaft,  and  be- 
gan to  eat.  Jofeph-,  who  at  firft 
fearM  he  had  been  a  Mahometa??^ 
was  now  overjoy'd  ;  and  ftepping 
from  behind  the  Tree,  where  he 
had  flood  concealed,  threw  himfelf 
at  his  Feet,  faying,  '  Chriilian  and 

*  Friend,  fear  me  not,  but  let  us  go 
^  in  and  talk,  and  I  will  fliew  you  a 
^  way  to  preferve  Lives  that  may  be 

^of 
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*  of  great  ufe  to  you.'  At  thefe 
v/ords  the  Hermit  view'd  him  with 
much  Attention  ;  and  tho  greatly 
farprizM  to  hear  him  fpeak,  yet  as  a 
Man,  to  whom  Death  itfelf  would 
act  be  terrible,  anfwer'd,  ^  Speak 
'on,'  '  Father^  fard  the  Boy^  'tis  • 
^  dangerous  for  us  to  talk  here.'  At 
this  they  enter'd  the  Houfe,  where 
he  told  the  Hermit,  '  That  a  Chrif- 
"^.tian  Lady,    a  Maid-Servant,    and 

^  himfelf,begg'd  to  be  fhelter'd  there, 
'  till  they  might  find  means  to  get 
^  off  at  a  Sea-Port,    to   return    to 

*  Frajice'  '  To  Fraftce^  {[aid  the 
^  Hermit)  Moor,  for  why  ?  '  '  Be- 
'  caufe  we  are  all  Natives  of  that 
'  Place,   reply  d  the  Boy.'      '  Your 

*  Lady's  Name,  faid  the  Her?// it  '^ ' 
^  My  dear  Lord  was  de  Vinevil^  the 
'  Totith  replfd-i  and  I  a  lucklefs 
^  Lad,  who  *  here  have  loft  him.' 
At  thefe  words  he  wept.  ^  Alas ! 
'  fweet  Boy,  faid  he^^  I  knew  him 
^  well ;  all  that  are  his,  I  love^  and 
^,  will  refufe  noKindnefs  to.' 

The  Boy,  at  thefe  words,  looking 
eaneftly  on  him,  knew  him  to  be  a 

Prieft 


the  Count  de  VineviL  49 

Prieft  born  in  TPicardy^  who  went 
a  Miflionary  to  Japan  about  ten 
Years  before  :  '  Father  Fra7icis^ 
'  [aid  hey  how  blefsM  am  I  to  fee 
^  you,  tho  in  this  fad  Place  ?    How 

*  came  you  here  ?  and  by  what  Fro- 
^  vidence  prefervM?'  The  joyful 
Prieft  embracing  him,  perceiv'd  he 
was   no  Black,  and  faid  thus :    '  A 

*  cruel  Storm,  in  our  Return  to 
^  France^  drove  our  Veffel  on  this 
'  Coaft,  where  a  few  of  us  were  pre- 
^  ferv'd  from  Death,  but  not  from 
'  cruel  Ufage  :  We  v/ere  but  five, 
^  and   foon  were  feparated  ;    three 

*  dy'd,  I  and  my  Brother  James  d, 
'  "Turk  brought  to  ConfiajttinQpk^ 

*  under  pretence  ofKindnefs;  then 
^  demanded  a  Ranfom  moft  exorbi- 
^  tant,    which    we   protefting  that 

*  we   could  not  pay,  he  loaded  us 

*  with  Chains,  threw  us  into  a  naf- 
^  ty  Vault,  where  we  remained,  fuf- 
^  tain'd  with  Bread  and  Water,  till 
^  he  fearM  our  Deaths.     Then  he 

*  removed  us  to  his  Gardens  in  the 
\  Country,  where  he  made  us  work 
^  as  Slaves  ;  till,  weary  of  our  Lives, 

C  ^we 
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*  we  refolutely  leapM  the  Wall,  and 
^  fled  ;  and  meeting  with  this  Wood 

*  in  our  way,  ftaid  here  to  red:,  not 
^  being  able  to  go  farther.    My  Bro- 

*  ther,  ftripping  off  his  Coat,  e'en 
^  naked,  entered  the  Village  beg- 
'  ging,  to  prevent  our  perifliing  for 
'  Food,     pretending   Sanftity    and 

*  Y ows  to  Maho7ri€t,  The  charitable 
'  Villagers  fupplying  his  Wants  with 
'  Food  and  Raiment,    he    returned 

*  loaded  to  me.     Thus  were  we  en- 

*  couragM  to  ereft  this  homely  Cell, 

*  with  Boughs  and  Boards  we  beg- 

*  ged,  to  fhield  us  from  the  Winter- 

*  Rains  and  Cold.  Thus  we  liv'd 
^  three  Months  together,   when  he 

*  fell  fick,  and  dy'd  ;  for  fix  Months 
^  jTincelVe  livM  by  begging  as  be- 
'  fore,  but  ne'er  difcoverM  where  I 

*  dwell  :  I  go  each  Morning  forth, 
^  and  roam  about,  or   fometimes  fit 

*  under  fome  Tree  to  rell:,  but  don't 

*  return  hither  till  Night? 

The  Boy,  thus  fatisfy'd,  told  all 
that  related  to  his  Lady  ;  telling 
him  withal,  '  They  had  much  Trea- 
'  fure,  and  that  he  might,  wiih  lefs 

'  Sufpicion 
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^  Sufpicion  than  they,  vifit  the  nexc 
^  Port,  and  find  a  way  both  to  deli- 

*  ver  himielf  and  them  ;  and  that  he 
^  expe6led  his  Lord  in  a  Ship  belong- 

*  ing  to  them,  of  which  he  fliould 
^  have  Intelligence  from  Coriftanti^ 
^  mple*^  He  anfwerM,  '  Child,  you 
'  need  not  urge  thefe  Reafons,  fince 
'  God,  who  has  prefervM  me  here 

*  fo  long,  requires  that  I  fliould  af- 
'  fift  others  in  Diftrefs.  Go,  bring 
'  your  Lady  hither,  and  may  the 
^  Angels  guide  and  keep  us  whilft 
'  we  ftay,  and  give  us  Opportunity 

*  to  efcape  from  hence.     Be  gone ;  I 

*  muft,  as  ufual,  go  my  Round,  and 

*  fhall  be  back  at  Night.'  He  gave 
his  Blefling  to  the  Youth,  and  fo 
they  parted. 

CHAP.     V- 

IOSETH  returning  home,  gave 
his  Lady  an  Account  of  the  fur- 
prizing  things    he   had    met  with 
in   the  Wood  ;  and  fhe,  lifting  her 
C  2  Hand^ 
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Hands  to  Heaven,  faid,  '  Now,  my 
^  Great    Deliverer,    whofe     Provi- 
*  dence  has  provided   me  this   Re- 
^  treat,  keep  me  and  mine;  guided 
'  by  thee,  I  cannot  be  unfortunate/ 
At  night  they  left  the  Houfe,   taking 
their  Money  and  Jewels  ;  and  get- 
ting fafely  to  the  Wood,  found  the 
good    Father    waiting  at  his  Cot- 
tage-Door, who  received  them  with 
a  Joy  and  Civility  fuiting  the  polite 
Education  he  had  received.     He  em- 
bracM  Jrdelifa  with    a   Concern, 
that  called  the  Blood    into  his  pale 
Cheeks,  and  fhowM  how  dear  her 
Father  was  to  him  : '  Welcome, /^/^ 
^  y^^^Daughter  of  my  deareft  Friend  ; 
^  this  Place,  and  the  poor  Mafter  of 
*  it,    is  devoted    to    your  Service.' 
Leading  her  in,  he  feated  her,  hav- 
ing a  poor  Lamp  burning:  He  had 
deck'd  his    little  Cell  as  well  as  he 
could,  having,  in  one  Corner  of  the 
Out-Room,   laid  a   Bed   of  Ruflies 
for  the  Boy  and  him  to  lie  on;    and 
made  a  Door  to  the  Inner-Room  of 
plaited   Rullies,  to  render  it   more 
private,  that  flie  and  her  Maid,  who 

wore 
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wore  their  Mens  Clothes,  might 
undrefs;  and  rife,  without  being 
feen.  He  then  reached  a  Bottle  of 
Wine,  which  he  had  kept  there^ 
with  fome  Bread,  for  fear  he  ihould 
fall  fick,  and  not  be  able  to  go  oat 
fome  days ;  with  a  Cup  they  drank, 
and,  after  fome  Difcourfe,  the  Lady 
retir'd  to  Ileil. 

The  next  Morning  the  Boy  and 
Prieft  went  forth  early :  At  Noon  the 
Lad  returnM,  bringing  Provifions 
for  three  days.  They  buryM  their 
Gold  ina'Hole,  under  their  Bed,  in 
the  Inner-Room  ;  and  their  Jewels 
behind  the  Cottage  in  a  hollow  Tree, 
covering  the  Box  fo  carefully  with 
Leaves  and  Earth,  which  they  filPcr 
up  the  Hollov/  with,  that  it  was  al- 
moft  impoflibie  for  others  to  find 
them;  and  m  the  Evening  the  Boy 
fet  out  for  Confiantifiople^  to  fee  if 
there  was  any  News  of  his  Lord  and 
the  Ship,  as  alfo  to  inform  the  Con- 
ful  of  their  Departure  from  his 
Country-houfe,  and  new  Habitation. 

The  Lady  and  her  Maid  thus  left 

alone,  pafs'd  the  time  in  Prayer  and 

C  J  Dif- 
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Difcourfe,  wherein  they  conversed 
fo  pioufly^  and  exprefsM  themfelves 
fo  excellently,  that  it  is  pity  the 
World  isnot  favour'd  with  a  Reci- 
tal of  all  they  faid  :  for  Namietta 
was  a  Maid  whofe  Education  had 
been  noble,  her  Birth  not  mean,  and 
indeed  Jrdelifa  owVi  to  her,  in 
great  part,  the  exalted  Principles 
and  Sentiments  flie  polTefs'd,  flie 
having  had  the  Care  of  her  in  her 
Infancy  ;  they  eai  together,  and  Jr- 
delifa forgot  all  Diftinftions,  only 
Natinetta^s  Refpefl  increased  with 
her  Miftr^ft^^  Favour.  At  night 
they  were  glad  to  fee  the  good  Fa- 
ther return  home  ;  he  told  them, 
^  He  had  learn'd  what  ought  to  fill 
'  their  Souls  with  frefh  Acknowledg- 
^  ments  to  God,  who  had  that  Day 
^  miraculoufly  preferv'd  them  :  So 
^  foon,  fays  he^  as  I  enter'd  the 
'  Village,  I  found  the  People  all   in 

*  an  Uproar,    and  their  Eyes   and 

*  Steps  were  all  direfted  to  the 
^  Houfe  you  left,  where  a  Band  of 
'  T'urkiJJj  Soldiers  were  rifling  and 
^  fearching  all  the  Rooms  and  Gar- 

'  densjj 
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^  dens,  headed  by  a  Man,  who,   by 

*  the  Refpeft  they  fhowM  him, 
'  feemM    of  no   fmall   Quality^      I 

*  ftaid  at  fome  diftaoce  to  obferve 
'  what  paft,  and,  after  fome  time^. 
^  faw  them  depart  in  much  Difor- 
^  der,  and  he  in  the  utmoft  Rage, 
^  fwearing  by  Mahomet^  He  would 
^  defiroy  the  Village ^  if  he  found 
*' yott  fiot  foofi.  The  People  ftar'd 
^  upon  one  another,  and  feparated^ 
^  I  ask'd  no  Queitions,  but,  as  ufual^ 
'  walk'd  forward,  feeming  to  mum- 
'  ble  my  Orifons,  and  receiving  the 
^  Alms  of  thofe  who  calPd  me.  I 
^  would  advife  you,   Madam,  cofiti- 

*  nti^d  hey  not  to  ftir  forth  of  the 
^  Houfe  fome  days ;  I  will  go  to  the 
*-  next  Sea-Port,  to  fee  if  any  Ship 
^  be  there  belonging  to  Spai^iy 
'  France y  Holland-^  or  Efzglafid^  in 
'  either  of  which  we  may  efcape,af- 
^  ter  Jofeph  is  returned.'  Jr  deli  fa 
then  befought  him  to  take  five  Pie- 
ces of  Gold,  to  fervehis  Neceffitiest 
*-  No,  my  Child,  faid  he^  the  Pro- 
'  vidence  of  God  fhall  provide  for 

*  me^  Money  would  render  me  fuf- 

C  4         ^  peded . 
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*  pe9:ed,  this  Habit  is  my  Paffpoit 
^  here,  I  pray  God  to  keep  you  in 
^  my  Abfence,  and  profper  my  Jour- 
^  ney.'  They  fupp'd,  pray'd,  and 
went  to  Repofe,  and  before  Day  the 
Hermit  departed. 

CHAR     VL 

AT  the  end  of  three  Days  Jofeph 
returned  to  his  Lady,  and!  re- 
lated the  unhappy  News  he  brought 
after  this  manner  :  ^  My  dear  La- 
^  dy^  [aid  he^    the  Conful  and  his 

*  Lady  are  in  Health,  are  much 
*•  tranfported    at  your  Safety,    and 

*  fend  you  word  my  Lord  was  well 
^  fomedays  ago,  and  is  fo  ftill,  they 

*  hope.'      '  Is  he    then  alive,  and 

*  here  ?  JJje  crfd ;  then  I  am  hap- 
^  py/  ^  He  was  well,  replfd  the 
'  'Boy.  and  was  here,  but  is  departed, 

*  Madam :  His  Ship  was  drove  fo 
'  far  out  to  Sea  in  the  Storm,  that  he. 
'  was  oblig'd  to  make  the  firft  Port,- 
'  which    prov'd  Leghomey    where 

'  the 


the  Count  de  Vinevil.    57 

*  the  Ship  was  repair'd^  and  vi£lu- 

*  alPd  again.  Thence  he  returned 
'  to  ConftajittTiOple^  but  entered  nor 
^  the  Port,   fearing   Difcovery.     Ac 

<  Evening  he  fent  his  Boat  afhore, 

*  ordering  the  Crew  to  report,  whea 
^  ask'd,  that  he  was  dead,  and  that 
^  the  Captain  of  the  Ship  came  there 

*  only  to  trade.     The  Caxfwain  was 

<  orderM  to  go  to  Alonfieur  dc  Joy^ 
^  euxe's  Houfe,to  enquire  for  my  old 

*  Lord  and  you.'  They  there  in-. 
'  formM  him,  that  he,  you,  and  all 

*  the  Family  were  murder'd  the 
'  fame  fatal  Night  he  left  you,,  and 
'  that  he  counfelFd  my  Lord  to  get 
^  off  the  Coaft  immediately,  and  re- 
'  turn  to  Fraiice^   where  Monfieur 

*  de  yoyetixe  and  his  Family  hoped 
'  e'er  long  to  fee  him,  defigning  to 
'  return    thither  next   Year.      The 

*  Coxfvvain  returned  to  the  Ship 
^  with  this  Meffage,  upon  which  they 
'  fet  Sail,  and  are  doubtlefs  gone 
^  home  to  France*  The  Conful 
'  heard  nothing  of  the  Ship's  Arrival, 

*  till  Monfieur  de  Joyeuxe  fent  him 

*  this   Account.      The    Conful    has 

C  5  '  i^nt 
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*  fent  a  Letter  by  the  Ambaffador's 

^  Packet,  which  he  hopes  will  meet  ^ 

*  him  in  Ticardyy   to  inform  him, 
that  you  are  living,  and  the  Con- 

^  ful  will  take  care  to  inform  you  of 

*  the  firft  Opportunity  to  get  off  for 
^  Fra72ce :  meantime  he  is  ready 
^  to   ferve  you  in    all  things,    and 

*  hopes  it  will  not  be  long  before  he 
^  fhall  be  able   to  fend   you  word,. 

*  that  your  Enemy  is  gone  to  the 

*  Army,  and  that  you  may  fafely 
'  return  to  Conftantiriopk' 

/  Alas  !  my  God,  anfwer^d Axdc- 

*  lifa,  when  will  my  Sorrows  end  ? 
^  Thankful  I  am  that  my  dear  Lord 
^  ftill  lives,  but  why  did  he  depart 
'  without  me?  That  he  lives  faid 
*^I!  Alas!  Grief  has  perhaps  e'er 
*thisfinifh'd  his  Life  and  Sorrows, 

*  and  I  have  little  or  no  hopes  of  ever 
'  feeing  him  again.'  Here  Tears 
ftopp'd  her  from  proceeding,  and 
poor  Jofeph  and  Namzetta  ftrove  to 
comfort  her  all  they  were  able. 

The  fame  Night  the  good  Prieft 
returned,  but  brought  no  News  of 
^ny  Ship ;  to  him  they  related  what 

the 
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the  Boy  had  learned  at  the  City.  He 
counfeird  Jrdelifa  to  truft  in  Pro- 
vidence,  and  reft  fatisfy'd  :  *  My 
•^  dear  Children,   [aid  he^    this  Life 

*  is  attended  with  nothing  but  Un- 
^  certainties,  and  full  of  Sorrows  ; 
^  the  Enjoyments  of  it  are  fhortand 
>  tranfitory.      In  all  our  AffeQions- 

*  and  Friendfhips  herewith  one  an- 
^  other,  we  fhould  have  a  future 
^  View,  and  manifeft  chat  Love,  by 
^  being  inftrumental  to  one  another^s 
^  eternal  Welfare.  Our  wife  Crea- 
^  tor  inclined  us  to  love  one  another 
^  fo  tenderly,  with  a  more  glorious 
^  Defign  than  that  of  only  propaga- 
^  ting  Mankind  ;  it  was  to  render  us 
^  ufeful  to  each  other  in  the  greateft 
^  Concern  of  Life,  that  of  obtaining 
^  eternal  Happinefs  ;  whilft  this  is- 
^our  Aim,  no  Separation  can  be 
^grievous,  nor  the  Death  of  what 

*  we  love  caft  us  down.-  He  that 
'  leads  the  Perfon  he  pretends  to  love 
^  into  Sin,  a8:s  the  DcviPs  part,  and 

*  is  his  greateft  Enemy.  I  remem- 
^  ber  my  dead  Friends  as  my  greateft 
^^  Treafures,  which  I  hope  to  enjoy, 

^  when^ 
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'  when  we  wake  together  ;  fo  yea 
^  Jr  deli  fa  mull:  do,   and  if  Heaven 

*  denies  you    the  fight  of  a   loved 

*  Husband  here,  confider,  in  a  little 
^  while,  he  will    be  reftor'd  to  you 

*  lb  improved,  that  your  Joy  and 
^  Friendihip  (ball  be  eternal  :  this 
^  chpfe  who  live  as,  and  are  Chrif- 

*  tians,  are  certain  of.'  ^  What  Hea:- 
^  vealy  Sounds  are  thefe  '^.  faid  Arde- 
'  Ufa  :  your  Words  convey  a  Balm 
'  into  my  fickly  wounded  Soul,  have 
^  ftilPd  my  PaiFions,  and  cur'd  my 

*  Frailty  :"  yes,  Father,  I  fubmir,, 
^and  Death  itfelf  will,  I  hope,  find 

*  me  well  preparM'  Thefe  heaven- 
ly Converfations  they  continued  dai- 
ly, and,  betwixt  the  pious  Father 
and  the  Boy,  were  well  fupply'd 
with  neceffary  Food.  Ar  deli  fa  and 
the  Maid  ventured  not  out  at  any 
diftance  from  the  Houfe  :  One  Even- 
ing they  were  furpriz'd  with  hear- 
ing a  hollowing  in  the  Wood  ;  they 
lookM  upon  one  another  as  Perfons 
apprehenfive  of  lome  great  Misfor- 
tune ;  but  the  Noife  coming  nearer, 
the  good  Father  being  not  returned 

home^ 
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home,  the  Boy  went  boldly  out, 
and  faw  fomething  like  a  Man  on 
Horfeback.  He  went  up  to  him, 
faying,  'In  the  name  of  God,  what 
'  would  you  have  ? '  This  he  fpoke 
in  the  TTurkiJIo  Language  ;  but  the 
Man  replyM  in  Fre?2ch^,  '  Are  you 
'  not  Jofeph  ?  i?  fo,  bring  me  to 
'  your  Laciy.'  The  Boy  faid,  '  Who 
'  do  you  belong  to?'  '  The  Conful/ 
[aid  he-  At  thefe  words  he  knew 
him,  and  faid-  '  T}o?m7igo^  you're 
'  welcome.'  The  Horfeman  taking 
his  Hand,  faid,  *  How  fares  your 
'  Lady?  Mahojnet^  her  Enemy,  is 
'  gone  for  the  Army,  a  French  Ship 
'  is  in   the  Harbour,   and    I   have 

*  brought    the  Horfe-Litter  to  our 

*  Country- Houfe,    with  Horfes  for 

*  the  good  Father,  you,  and  L 
'  Bring  your  Lady  thither  prefently, 
'and  to-morrow  we'll  return  to 
'  Confta7zti720ple^  By  this  time  they 
came  to  the  Houfe,  fi  om  whence  the 
Servant  returned  to  die  Village  ;  and 
the  little  Family  packing  up  what 
they  had  brought,  defigning  to  leave 
one  of  the  ConfuPs  Servants  to  v/ait 

the 
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the  Father's  Return,  and  bring  him 
to  them  at  ConJianWiopk-,  departed 
foon  after,  leaving  the  kicky  mourn- 
ful Cottage  deftitute  of  Inhabitants, 
where  they  had  liv'd  three  months 
without  Difturbance. 

CHAP.    yiL 

FULL  of  Joy  and  Hopes,  they 
chearfully  walkM  towards  "Do- 
mcz-T}ure ;  but    nothing  is  to   be 
depended  on  in  this  World.  A  great 
^irkifh  General,  nam'd  Ofiiiin^  who 
was  going  to  Conftant'mople^  with 
many  Attendants,  chofe  the  Cool- 
nefs  of  the  Night  to  travel,  as  is  ve- 
ry cuftomary  in  the  Heat  of  Sum- 
mer, met  thefe  poor  Travellers,  or- 
dered them  to  be  ftopp'd,  and  feiz'd. 
They  told  him,   *  They  were  two 
^  ^oox  French  Lads,  and  the  Black,. 
^  who  were  caft  afliore  in  a  Boat 
^  coming  from  a  Ship  for  Provifions, 
^  and  were    making  their    way  to 
^  Co7iftantmopky    where  their  Ship- 

^  was^ 
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*  was  failed  for,    to  go  in  fearch  of 

*  her,  or  apply  to  the  French  Con- 
^  *  ful  to  be  fent   home,    if  the  Ship 

^  was  loti-,  or  faii'd  thence.'  This 
JrdcUfa^  who  was  Orator  for  the 
reft,  faid  ;  but  the  Charms  of  her 
Face,  and  the  Eloquence  of  her 
Tongue^  fo  enchanted  Ojmin^  that 
he  refolv'd  to  fecure  her  for  him- 
felf.  He  told  them,  ^  They  were 
'  Slaves,  run  away  from  their  Ow- 
^  ners,    he  fupposM  ;    however,    he 

*  would, carry  them  to  Co7ijiantino- 
^ ple^  and  there  fee  the  Truth  of 
^  what  they  faid.^  So  ordered  they 
fliould  be  chainM  together,  and  walk 
in  the  middle  of  his  Troop,  com- 
manding that  no  Vk)lence  fhould  be 
offerM  to  them,  or  any  thing  they 
had  about  them  taken  away. 

They  had  not  gone  far  before  J^r^ 
delifa  fainted,  being  unable  to  fup* 
port  her  inward  Grief,  and  the  Fa- 
tigue of  the  March:  At  which  the 
General  was  alarmM  ;  and  feeing 
the  Concern  her  Companions  were 
in,  guefs'd  her  to  be  the  moii:  noble 
of  the  three  :   he   therefore  orderVl 

her 
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her  to  be  put  in  a  Horfe-Litter  that 
attended  him  ;  fo  before  day  they 
arriv'd  at  his  Palace,  which  was  at 
the  entering  into  the  City  :  She,  and 
the  Boy,  and  ]V!aid  were  brought 
in,  and  lock'd  into  a  Room,  where 
they  could  only  figh  and  look  upon 
one  another,  but  dar'd  not  talk  for 
fear  of  being  overheard  and  difco- 
ver'd. 

In  few  moments  after  they  were 
thus  left,  the  General  entered,  and 
addreffing  himfeif  to  ^r^<?///^,  faid, 
Lovely  Boy,  or  Maid,  I  know  not 
which  as  yet  to  call  you,  fear  not: 
the  Treatment  I  fliall  give  you ; 
my  Heart  is  made  a  Captive  to 
your  Eyes,  I  will  enjoy  and  keep 
you  here,  where  nothing  fhall  be 
wanting  to  make  you  happy  :  If 
you-  are  a  Man,  renounce  your 
Faith,  adore  our  Prophet,  and  my 
Great  Emperor,  and  I  will  give 
you  Honours  and  Wealth  exceeds 
ing  your  Imagination:  If  you're 
a  Woman,  here  are  Apartrnenrs^ 
where  Painting,  Downy  Beds^  and 
Habits   fit  for  to  cover  that   fofc 

'  Frame^ 


the  Count  de  VineVil.     6$ 

*  Frame,  Gardens  to  walk  in,  and 
^  Food  delicious,  with  faithful  Slaves 
'  to  wait  upon  you,  invite  your  Stay; 

*  where  I  will  feaft  each  Senfe,  and 
'  make  you  happy  as  Mortality  can 
'  be.'  At  thefe  words  he  clafpM  her 
in  his  Arms,  and  rudely  opening  her 
Breaft,  difcover'd  that  ihe  was  of 
the  foft  Sex,  She,  trem-bling,  ftrove, 
and,  falling  at  his  Feet,  begg'd  him 
to  kill,  or  let  her  go.  '  You  doubt- 
'  lefs  are,  [aid  he^  the  beauteous 
^  Maid,  who  fled  my  Friend  Ma- 
'  homefs  Purfuit,  for  whom  he  kill'd 
'  your  Slaves  and  Father  ;  how 
^  blefs^d  am  I  to  find  you?  Your 
'  Maid,  whofe  Tears  and  Bluflies 
^  has  difcover'd  her  to  me,  {hall  bear 

*  you  Company  a- while.  I  mult 
^  this  moment  to  the  Emperor,  and 

*  fliall  foon  return  to  fleep   within 

*  thofe  lovely  Arms.' 

At  thefe  words  he  left  the  Room, 
and  two  Eunuchs  enter'd,  who  did' 
lead  her  and  her  Maid  into  the  Gar- 
den ^  and  there  opening  the  Doors 
of  a  beautiful  Apartment,  conduc- 
ed them  in:    then  leaving  them  m 
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a  lovely  Room,  departed,  and  foon 
returned  with  Sherbets  of  delicate 
Taile,  preierv'd  and  cold  Meats, 
telling  them,  they  iliould  refrefn 
themfeives ;  and  fhowing  a  rich  Bed- 
chamber, with  Clofets  full  of  Wo- 
mens  Clothes,  bid  them  fhift,  and 
drefs  in  any  of  thofe  rich  "TurkiJIy 
Habits  they  lik'd  beft,  none  lliould 
difturb  them.  At  thefe  words  the 
Eunuchs  withdrew.  Now  the  di- 
ftraded  Maid  and  her  Lady,  look- 
ing upon  one  another,  wept,  una* 
ble  to  exprefs  their  Thoughts  in 
words.  At  length  Jrdelifa  broke 
filence  in  this  manner  :  '  Juft  God  ! 
^  what  wilt  thou  do  v/ith  us  ?    Di- 

*  reft  me  now,  and  help  me  in  this 

*  great  Diftrefs.  Oh  Kannon  !  ad- 
'  vife  me :  Shall  this  bold  Hand  de- 

*  ftroy  the  Villain  when  he  enters  ? 
^  Sure  it  can  be  no  Sin  to  fave  my 
'  Virtue  with  his  Blood  ?    Yes  ;    I 

*  am  refolvM  to  do  it,  tho  I  perifb,. 
'  Let  his  Slaves  revenge  his  Death 

*  on  me,   and  torture  me  with,  all 

*  their  Fury  can  invent.  Death's  but 
'  a  Trifle  in  comparifon  of  Infamy„ 

'  Yes  i 
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*  Yes;  my  dear  Lord  commanded 
^  me  to  fufter  Death,  rather  than 
^  yield  to  luftful  Infidels,  and  Chrif- 

*  tianity   enjoins  it:    Come,  let  us 

*  eat,  and,    thus  refolv'd,    fear  no- 

*  thing.     You,  my  faithful  Friend, 

*  they'll  doubtlefs  fpare,  as  being 
^  neither  young  nor  beautiful.  Pray 
'  for  me  ;  and  if  ever  you  are  fa 
'  happy  to  fee  Franccy  and  my  dear 
'  Lord  again,  tell  him  I  have  obey'd 

*  him,  and  behav'd  myfelf  as  does 
^  become  a  Chriftian  and  his  Wife.^ 
She  then  fat  down,  looking  with 
fuch  Serenity  and  Calmnefs,  as  one 
prepared  for  all  Events.  They  eat 
and  pray'd  together,  and  paft  the 
Night  in  pious  Talk,  v/here  we  fliatt 
leave  them. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP.    VIIL 

WE  now  return  to  Ofini??-,  ta 
(how  what  Care  Almighty 
Goodnefs  takes  of  thofe  who  truft  in 
him.  The  T^tirk  had  brought  a 
Packet  from  the  Grand  Vifier  to  the 
Sultan,,  the  Contents  of  which  did 
fo  difpleafe  him,  that,  according  to 
the  barbarous  Cuftoms  of  that  Na- 
tion, he  wreck'd  his  Rage  upon  the 
lucklefs  Ofmin-f  commanding  him  a 
Prifoner  to  the  Seve7z  'Towers  ; 
where,  chain'd,  we  leave  him  to 
curfe  his  falfe  Prophet,  and  his  De- 
ftiny. 

The  News  of  his  Difgrace  foon 
reachM  his  home ;  and  now  the 
Slaves  no  longer  were  fo  careful  to 
watch  the  Doors  of  his  Seraglio, 
but,  in  the  morning,  left  them  o- 
pen^ ;  telling  the  Lady,  '  She  might 
*  have  the  liberty  of  the  Gardens  to 
'  walk.'  This  was  pleafing  News 
to  JrdeHfa^  becaufe  ihe  and  Nan- 

netta 
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nett'a  hoped,  by  this  means,  to  find 
Ibmti  way  to  efcape.  They  thank'd 
the  Eunuchs  who  had  brought  in 
Chocolate  for  their- Breakfaft  ;  and 
when  they  were  gone,  Jrdclifa 
-and  Naimetta  venturM  into  the 
Garden  ;  which  was  fuch,  as  iliow'd 
that  Art  and  Nature  had  there  done 
their  utmoft,  and  made  it  one  of  the 
moil  delightful  Places  Eyes  ever 
faw  :  Fountains,  and  Groves,  and 
Grottoes,  where  the  Sun  could  ne- 
ver enter  ;  long  Walks  of  Orange 
and  Myrtles,  with  Banks,  where 
Flowers  of  the  moft  lovely  Kinds, 
and  fragrant  Scents  flood  crowd- 
ed, wiiTi  Pleafure-Houfes  built  of 
Parian  Marble,  and  within  fo 
wrought  and  painted,  that  it  ap- 
pearM  an  earthly  Paradife.  Nor  did 
there  want  large  Terrafs- Walks, 
from  whence  the  Eye  might  be  eri- 
tertain'd  with  the  full  Vievv  of  that 
great  City,  and  the  noble  Port,which 
is  one  of  the  moft  lovely  Profpefts 
in  the  World. 

They  had  not  walk'd  long  here, 
before  they   perceiv'd  Jofcph  run- 
ning 
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ning  towards  them;  he  made  a 
fign  to  them  to  reth'e  into  one  of 
theGrottoeSj  whither  he  foUowM  ; 
and  fo  foon  as  he  could  recover  his 
BreathjheembracM  his  Lady's  Knees, 
faying,  ^  My  Soul  is  tranfported, 
^  my  dear  Lady,  to  fee  you  fafe  ;  I 
'  have  News  will  overjoy  you  :  Laft 
^  Night  the  Villain  0/k/V^  was  fent 

*  by  the  Sultan  to  the  Black-'Tower  ; 

*  amongft  the  Servants  I  have  learn'd 

*  all,  and  this  Night  will  deliver 
'  you.     I  find  the  Servants  are  very 

*  careful  of  the  Out-Doors  and  Gates, 
^  therefore  in  the  night  I  will  fet  fire 
'  to  the  Houfe,  which  will  put  them 

*  all  into  Confufion  ;    be  you  ready 

*  to  follow  me,  and  I  doubt  not  to 
^  conduQ:  you  fafe  to  the  Conful's.' 
Jrdelifa  adniirM  the  Boy's  Zeal  and 
Love,  and  faid,  '  My  God,  I  thank 
'  thee  ;  and  if  I  live  to  fee  Fra72ce 

*  again,  Jofeph^  you  fhall  know  how 
^  much  I  elteem  your  Fidelity,' 
They  thought  it  not  convenient  to 
talk  longer ;  fo  Jofeph  hailed  back 
to  the  Houfe,  being  taken  little  or 
no  notice  of  by  the  Servants,  who 

were 
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were  in  the  greareft  Concern,  ex- 
pecting their  Lord's  Ruin,  and  con- 
fequently  a  new  Mafter,  who  might 
perhaps  prove  more  cruel  than  their 
old  :  for  it  is  cuftomary  for  the  Sul- 
tan, w^hen  he  puts  one  Favourite  to 
death,  to  give  his  Eftate,  Houfe,  and 
Slaves  to  another. 

The  Day  growing  hot,  Ardelifa 
and  her  Maid  thought  of  returning 
to  their  Apartment  to  pafs  the  Day ; 
when  they  perceivM  a  Lady  in  Ti/r- 
kifh  Habit,  tall,  delicately  fhaped, 
and  a  Face  perfeftly  beautiful,  yet 
look'd  melancholy.  She  ftarted  at 
the  fight  of  them,  being  in  Mens 
Clothes,  and  drefs'd  like  Europeans^ 
yet  Hie  flood  ftill.  At  which  Jrde- 
Ufa  hafted  towards  her,  and,  bow- 
ing, fpoke  to  her  in  Fre^ich^  fuppo- 
fing  her  fome  Chriftian  Lady,  who 
had,  like  her,  been   forcM  thither: 

*  Madam,  faidJJje^  fear  not  to  fpeak 
<  to  me,  I  am,  like  you,  a  Woman  ; 
^  and  if  you  are  a  Chriftian,  tell  me 

*  of  what  Nation,  and  how  brought 

*  here  ? '     At  thefe  words,  the  Lady 
looking  on  herattentivclv,aniwer'd, 

'Yes, 
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*  Yes,  Stranger,  I  am   a  Chriftian, 

*  and  by  Birth  a  V'enetian^  made 
'  Captive  with  many  others  of  our 
^  wretched  Nation^  noble  Virgins, 
^  who,  like  m.e,  have  livM  too  long, 
^  being  now  made  Slaves  to  the  wild 
^  Lufts  ofcruel  Infidels;  from  which 
'  nothing  but  Death  can  deliver  us.' 
At  thefe  words,  JrdeW'a  embracing 
her,  faid,  ^  Yes ;  God  by  me  will, 
^  I  doubt  not,  this  Night  free  us  ; 
^  come  with  me  into  that  Apartment, 

*  where  I  will  tell  you  News,  that 
^  will  not  be  unwelcome  to  you.' 
They  went  together,  foUowM  by 
Nannetta-i  and  being  feated,  Arde- 
Ufa  told  her  of  Ofmiih  Difgrace, 
bid  her  ftay  with  her  that  Day,  and 
at  Night,  file  hoped  they  fliould  be 
niow'd  a  way  to  efcape.  ^  And 
^  now,  faid  foc^  to  make  the  Day 
^  feem  lefs  tedious,  oblige  me  with 
^  the  Recital  of  your  Misfortunes.' 
To  which  the  Lady  willingly  con- 
defcended,  and  thus  began  her  Story. 


CHAP. 
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MY  Name  is  Violetta^  I  was 
born  in  Venice^  of  a  Fa- 
mily antient  and  noble;  my  Fa- 
ther's Name  was  Don  Mafzuel^ 
who  did  then,  and  I  hope  does 
ftill,  command  a  Man  of  War  for 
the  RepubUck,  being  honoured 
with  the  Order  of  St.  Mark  for 
his  great  Services.  My  Mother  is 
a  Lady  of  great  Goodnefs  and 
Beauty,  and  defcended  of  one  of 
the  mott  illuftrious  Famihes  of  the 
Venetian  Senators.  It  pleasM 
God  to  give  them  no  other  Chil- 
dren but  myfelf,  and  one  Son,  who 
loft  his  Life  in  that  unfortunate 
Day  when  I  was  taken.  Hecom^ 
manded  the  Forces  on  the  Coaft, 
and  the  \ttirks  landing,  after  a 
bloody  Difpute,  getting  the  better 
by  Numbers,  ravag'd  the  Coaft  ; 
and  entering  the  Churches  and 
Convents,  in  one  of  which  my  Fa- 
D  'ther 
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'  ther  had  plac'cl  me  to  fecure  me, 
^  as  moft  of  our  Nobility  had  their 
^  Daughters ;  they  carryM  us  all  a- 

*  board  their  Ships,  with  all  the 
^  Treafure  their  facrilegious  Hands 
^  had  pillag'd  ;  and  here  divided 
^  the  Spoils,  prefented  thofe  af  us, 

^  whom  they  lik'd  beft,  or  believ'd 

*  moft  noble,  to  the  Grand  Signior 
^  and   his  Favourites:    it    was  my 

*  Lot  to  be  given  to  Q/////'//,  and  here 
^  I  have  had  the  Misfortune  to  be 
'  kept  thefe  two  Years,  being  too 
^  much  efi:eem'd  by  him.'  Jrdeli- 
fa^    interrupti7tg  her^  crfd^  '  Alas ! 

^  Madam,  are  there  no  more  Ladies 
^  here  ?'  '  No,  replfd  Violetta,  not 
^  at  prefent ;    there  are  here  fome- 

*  times,  at  leaft  ten  more  of  different 
^  Nations,  fome  of  which  are  no- 
^  ble  as  myfelf,  and,  in  my  Opinion, 
^  more  worthy  to  be  loved  ;  but 
^  they   are  all  now    gone  into  the 

*  Country,  to  a  Houie  of  Pleafure, 

*  during  0/////V/s  Abfence  :  But  as 
'  for  my  part,  whether  it  be  that  he 

*  loves  me,    as  he   pretends,   more 

*  than  the  reft,   or  that  he  fears  co 

'  truft 
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truft  me  hence,  I  know  not ;  bat  1 

was  never  remov'd  from  this  Place. 

I  have  had  one  Son  by  him,  which 

I   fecretly  baptiz'd,  and  which  it 

pleasM  God  to  take  to  himfelf  fincc 

OfmiJi  went  to  the  Army,  which 

is  about  three   Months.     This  is 

my  unfortunate  Hiftory,    I    pray 

Heaven  it  may  end  more  happily.' 

The  Ladies  paft  the  Day,  with  much 

Satisfaction  to  each  other,  longing 

for  the  approaching  Night. 

C  H  A  P.     X. 

LE  T  us  now  make  Enquiry  af- 
ter the  good  Prieft,  who  re- 
turn'd  not  to  his  Cottage  till  the 
Day  after  JrdeUfa  and  her  Ser- 
vants had  left  it  •,  being  prevented 
from  returning  home  by  the  follow- 
ing Accident.  As  he  was  pa  fling 
by  a  Wood,  in  his  way  home  from 
the  Sea-fide,  w^hich  he  frequently 
vifited,  to  look  out  for  a  Ship,  he 
faw  a  Troop  of  Ttttrh^  at  the  Head 
D  2  of 
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of  which  was  the  treacherous  T^tirk^ 
who  had  usM  him  fo  cruelly,  when 
he    made  him  and    the  other  good 
Priell  hisGardiners.     Heftep'd  out 
of  the    Road  to  avoid   being  feen, 
which  immediately  gave  fome  Suf- 
picion  to  the  Eagle-eyM  T'urkS',  who 
prefently    made  up  to  him.     This 
occafion'd  him  to  fly  from  them  in- 
to the  Wood,    where,   looking  out 
for  a  Place  to  hide  himfelf,  he  per- 
ceived, in  the  Side  of  a  fmall  rifing 
of  the  Ground,  a  Hole  big  enough 
for  a  Man  to  go  in  at ;  and,  looking 
curioufly   into  it,  faw  Steps  cut  in 
the  Earth  to  go  down.    His  Fears  in- 
clined him  to  venture  into  this  Place ; 
defcending,    he    came   to  a   Door, 
which  was  put  to,  but  not  faften'd  ; 
opening  it,  he  enterM  into  a  Cave, 
where  Nature  feemM  to  have  play'd 
the  Part  of  i\rt  ;  it  was  fpacious  and 
clean,    a  Lamp  was  burning  on   a 
Table  ;  there  flood  a  large  Trunk 
lock'd,    and  on  a  Bed  of  Rufhes  lay 
a  Man   in  a  rude  Habit  of  Beafts 
Skins,  and  by  him  flood  an  Earthen 
Pitcher  full  of  Water;  he  appeared 

very 
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very  fick  and  weaki  The  good  Fa- 
ther drew  near  to  him;  at  which 
the  Man,  turning  his  Head,  faid, 
with  a  weak  Voice,  in  the  'Jnrkijlo 
Language  :    '  Stranger,  difturb  me 

*  not,  leave  me  to  die  in  Peace.'  The 
good  Father,  m^ov'd  with  Compaf- 
fion,  anfwer'd,  '  God  forbid  Ifhould 
'  injure  you,  I  would  much  rather 
^  aflift  you  in  all  I  am  able.** 

At  thefe  words  the  dying  Man  re- 
ply'd,  ^Alas!  T^tirk-,  thou  canft 
^  give  me  no  Affiftance,  my  Saviour 

*  mutt  affift  me.'  '  Are  you  then 
^a   Chriftian,   [aid  the  Frieft  ?    I 

*  myfelf    am    fo  ;     and     what    is 

*  more,  a  Prieft  :  God  has  doubtlefs 

*  fent  me  here  to  j^ou.'  '  Then  I 
^  am  happy,  faid  the  Te?2itent ;' 
and  ftrait  befought  him,  faying, 
^  Father,  there  is  Bread  in  that 
^  Trunk,  take  it;  hear  my  Confef- 
^  fion,  and  make  me  blefs'd  :  let  my 
^  Lord  but  vifit  my  Soul,  and  I  fhall 
^  die  joyfully.' 

The  good  Prieft  willingly  con- 

fented,  and  prepared  him  for  Death, 

as  well  as  the  Time  and  Place  would 

D  I  permit^, 
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perm  it,  giving  him  Wine  out  of  a 
Bottle  he  carry'd  in  his  Pocket ;  af- 
ter which  he  feem'd  much  revived. 
Then  he  defirM  the  Penitent  to  re- 
late to  him,  if  he  was  able^  how  he 
came  there,  and  who  he  was  ?  He 
anfwer'd,  '  Father,  my  Strength 
^  and  Life  are  deficient,  in  that 
^  Tmnk  you'll  find  a  Paper,  which 
^  contains  what  you  defire  to  know  ; 
^  take  that,  and  what  elfe  you  will 
^  find  with  it,  I  thank  my  God  a 
*  Chriftian  has  it.'  Here  he  returned 
to  Prayer,  his  Agonies  growing 
Itrong,  in  which  he  continued  till 
fix  in  the  morning,  when  he  dy'd. 
The  good  Father  finifh'd  his  good 
Work,  with  faying  the  Burial-Ser- 
vice over  him,  and  covering  him  up 
in  his  rude  Habit,  and  fome  of  the 
Ruflies  of  his  Bed,  went  to  the 
Tiunk,  which  opening  with  a  Key 
he  had  given  him,  he  found  fome 
very  rich  Linen,  and  choice  Books, 
and  a  Cabinet  of  great  Value  ;  which 
opening,  there  was  a  great  quantity 
of  Gold  and  Jewels,  v/ith  a  Cruci- 
fix, all  Diamonds,  and,  in  a  Corner 

of 
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of  the  Trunk,  fome  Church-Place. 
In  the  fame  Cabinet  a  large  Paper, 
which,  with  the  help  of  the  Lamp, 
he  read,  the  by  his  Confeifion  he 
had  been  partly  inform'd  of  his  Life 
pa  ft.  The  Paper  contain'd  thefe 
words. 


.Mm^^M^^mMm: 


CHAP.     XL 

MY  Name  was  Don.  Fernando 
de  Cardiok^  I  was  by  Birth 
a  noble  Spamard-,  and  was  Com- 
mander of  a  Galleon  ;  I  fell  in  love 
with  a  Lady,  whofe  Name  was 
Donna  Corina^  a  Maid  of  Honour 
to  the  Qiieeri.  She  ft^eni'd  to  fa- 
v,our  m.e  above  all  the  other  Pre- 
tenders, of  which  ihe  had  many, 
being  a  Lady  of  great  Fortune  and 
Beauty  ;  till  a  young  Nobleman, 
who  came  to  Court,  juft  return'd 
from  his  Travels,  whofe  Name  was 
Don  Tedro  de  Mendoza,  made 
love  to  her.  She  grew  cold  to  me, 
and  he  rude  and  infolent  ;  at  which, 
D,  4  incens'd^. 
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incens'd,  I  warch'd  an  Opportunity, 
and  had  him  affaffinated  :  then  put- 
ting out  to  Sea  with  my  Veffel,  and 
not  daring  to  return,  fteer'd  my 
Courfe  for  "Ttirkey ;  telling  the  Slaves, 
if  they  would  confent  to  fet  me  and 
my  Treafure,  which  I  had  brought 
on  board,  fafe  on  the  Coaft  of  2lvr- 
key-,  I  would  deliver  the  Ship  into 
their  hands,  to  go  v/here  they  pleas'd, 
which  they  willingly  confented  to. 

So  foon  as  I  canie  alliore  at  G^///- 
poH^  I  went  to  the  BalTa  of  that 
Place,  declaring  my felf  a  T'^r^,  and 
offering  todifcover  great  Secrets  to 
the  Grand  Vifier  of  the  Defigns  of 
the  Chrifl-ian  Princes.  1  was  cir- 
cumcis'd,  and  treated  fplendidly, 
fent  with  great  Attendance  to  Co?i- 
fia7itinople^  and  there  fo  ingratiated 
myfelf  with  the  Grand  Vifier,  that 
I  was  foon  entrufted  with  the  Com- 
mand of  a  Ship  againft  the  Ve7ie- 
tiajzs.  There,  with  the  Fleet,  I 
did  all  the  Mifchief  I  was  able,  en- 
tered and  plundered  the  Churches, 
deflowerM  noble  Virgins,  and  re- 
turned much  commended^  and  high- 
ly 
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ly  pleas'd  ;  neither  did  I  fail  of  Re- 
ward, being  permitted  to  take  what 
I  pleasM  of  the  Plunder. 

I  had  now  a  Palace  of  my  own^ 
a  Penfion,  and  Seraglio  of  Women, 
and  iivM  in  the  Enjoyment  of  all 
earthly  Delights  ;  but  God,  who 
had  till  now  fuffer'd  me  to  go  on 
and  continue  infenfible,  awakM  my 
Confcience,  and  I  felt  fuch  bitter 
Remorfe  in  my  Soul,  that  I  could- 
take  no  Reft  or  Pieafure.  All  thofe- 
things,  that  I  before  took  delight 
in,  were  now  hateful  to  me  ;  after 
long  Debates  in  my  own  Thoughts, 
I  refolvM  upon  what  to  do :  to  Spain 
I  could  not  return^  Juftice  would 
meet  me  there  ;  Shame  and  Guilt 
forbad  me  to  fly  to  any  Chriftian 
Country,  here  my  Confcience  would 
not  let  me  ftay  :  I  determined  there- 
fore to  leave  all  my  Fortune^  Houfe^ 
and  Family,  and  to  retire  to  fome 
lonely  Place,  where  I  might  fpend 
my  Days  and  Nights  in  Solitude 
and  Prayer  ;  where  F  might,  witli- 
Penitence,  Tears,  Fafting,  and  Pray- 
ers, reconcile  myfelf  to  my  offended 
D  s  God;, 
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God.  I  had  a  trufty  Slave,  namM 
Ibrahim^  who  I  acquainted  vvich 
my  Defign  of  retiring  ;  he  found 
this  Wood,  and  contrived  the  Cave 
you  here  do  find  me  in  ;  and  one 
Evening  he  brought  me  hither,  with 
what  Wealth  you  here  will  find, 
which  I  referv'd  to  provide  for 
me,  if  I  fhould  live  to  weak  Old 
Age.  Once  in  five  days  he  comes 
to  me,  for  I  have  given  him  his 
Freedom,  and  enough  to  live  at 
cafe  ;  my  Fortune  and  Command  a 
Favourite  "Turk  enjoys.  This  Ser- 
vant brings  me  Food,  fuch  as  will 
keep;  Bread,  Cordials,  and  Dry'd- 
Fruits,  for  Flefh  I  never  tafte,  nor 
Wine,  'Tis  now  a  Month  fince  he 
was  here,  by  which  I  guefs  him 
fick  or  dead.  It  is  now  ten  days 
fince  I  was  feizM  with  a  Fever  and 
Ague  ;  I  find  myfelf  fo  weak,  that 
I  am  apprehenfive  I  fhall  die  :  I 
therefore  write  this,  that  if  any 
Chriftian  finds  me  here,  he  may  be 
warn'd  of  finning,  as  I  have  done, 
and  may  be  enabled,  by  the  Wealth 
herewith  to  procure  a  happier  Con- 
dition 
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dition  for  himielf,  than   I  can  evei- 
hope  for  in  this  World. 

Chriftiafi-,    rememher  yon    iimfi 

one  T)ay  die-, 
Jndmito  Jtidgiiient  come  as  well 

as  I. 

A  t|s  it*  ^  t^j  A  i|s  :ts  ^f»  «t^ '-^^  «l?  4>  ^^  ^!?  ^  •* '1^  4?  «l?  «1»  «^  «$?  *t^  ^  «^ 

CHAR     XII. 

T?  A  T  H  E  R  Francis  read  this 
JJ  Paper  with  great  Concern,  and, 
taking  the  Cabinet,  left  the  difmal 
Place,  not  doubting  but  his  Pur- 
fuers  were  gone,  and  the  Coaft  clear ; 
in  which  he  was  noi:  deceivM  :  for 
they  having  fought  for  him  fome 
time  in  vain^  defifted,  and  purfu'd 
their  Journey  to  Conftaiittmple. 
He  got  fafe  to  the  Cottage,  but  was 
much  furpriz'd  to  find  Jrdelifa  and  ' 
her  Servants  gone :  one  while  he 
imaginM  they  were  difcover'd  and 
feizM  ;  but,  upon  fecond  Thoughts, 
that  feemM  very  improbable.  Then 
he  began  to  think  they  were  gone 

fOD 


84     T^he  jid'ventures  of 

for  Co7ifta7itinople  ;  he  pifsM  that 
Day  in  much  Anxiety,  and  fat  mu- 
fing  all  Night.  At  laft  he  refolv'd 
to  go  for  Co7iJta7iti7iople^  to  the  Con- 
ful's,  where  he  thought,  if  any 
where,  he  fliould  hear  of  them.. 

Accordingly,  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, he  fee  out,  carrying  with  him 
the  Cabinet  he  found  in  the  Spa- 
niard^s  C2i\^Q^  and  arrivM  fafely  at 
the  Conful's  Houfe  ;  where,  having 
related  the  Caufe  of  his  Coming, 
and  Name,  he  was  kindly  receiv'd  : 
but  neither  the  Conful,  nor  liis  Ser- 
vants, could  tell  what  was  become 
oS  Jrdelifa^  Namietta^  or  the  Boy. 
T)o77ii7igo  and  the  Servants,  with  the 
Horfe-litter,  were  returned  from 
T>o?7ieZ'T>tire\  having  waited  there 
till  they  were  weary  ;.  T>o7Ui7igo 
having  firft  gone  back  to  the  Cot- 
tage, and  not  found  them,  '  We 
'  conclude,  [aid  he,  that  fome  Mif- 
^  fortune  has  befallen  them  going 
^  from  the  Wood  ;  but  what,  we  are 
^  yet  to  learn.' 

The  Prieft  entertained  the  Conful 
and  his  Lady  with  an  Account  of 

all 
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all  the  tragical  PaiTages  of  his  Life  : 
They  fpent  the  Evening  much  pleas'd 
with  his  Converfation  ;  but  remem* 
bring  how  fatigu'd  he  muft  qeeds 
be  with  his  Journey,  they  broke  off 
the  Converfation,  and  the  Conful 
waited  on  him  to  his  Chamber,  beg- 
ging him  to  accept  of  fome  Liaen 
and  Habit  fuiting  his  Birth^and  more 
commodious,  which  he  modeftly  re^ 
ceiv'd,  with  the  moft  handfome  Ac- 
knowledgments :  after  which  the 
Conful  retirM,  leaving  him  to  his 
Devotions. 

And  now,  left  alone,  he  fat  down 
and  reflefted  on  the  Goodnefs  of 
God,  which  had  at  laft  delivered 
him  from  a  Lifeof  Mifery,  attended 
with  continual  Fears  from  Cold  and 
Hunger,  and  had  brought  him  fafe 
to  Chriftian  Converfation,  Plenty, 
and  a  Retreat,  where  he  might  fleep 
fecurely.  After  returning  the  due 
Thanks,  he  fliifted,  and  entered  a 
Bed  eafy  and  fweet,  a  Comfort  his 
tir'd  Limbs  had  long  been  Stran- 
gers to  ;  he  wiflh'd  for  nothing  now 
fo  much  as   for  Ardelifa^  and  the 

faithful 
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faithful  Maid  and  Boy  :  '  Now  my 
'  God^  [aid  he^  fliow  yet  more  the 
V  Wonders  of  thy  Mercy,  in  pre- 
^  ferving  them,  if  living.'  After  that 
he  fell  into  a  profound  Sleep,  fweet 
as  the  Peace  of  his  good  Confcience. 
AbouE  Midnight  he,  and  all  the 
Family,were  wak'd  by  fomePerfons 
knocking  at  the  Gate,  in  a  manner 
that  fpoke  the  utmoli  Hafte  or 
Fury  ;  they  all  left  their  Beds,  and 
OBe  of  the  Servants  cali'd  to  know 
who  was  there.  Jofepb  anfwer'd, 
^ItisT,   open  the' Gate  quickly,  I 

*  am  Jofcph*  At  thefe  words  the 
Servant  unbarr'd  the  Gate,  and  faw 
Ar  deli  fa-,  Violet  ta^  Na7Z72etta^  and 
Jofepb:  (hutting  the  Gate,  they 
went  in,  where  they  were  received 
with  a  Joy  words  can't  exprefs.  Ar- 
deli  fa  faid-^  '  Ask  no  QueftionSj  but 
^  put  out  the  Lights,  for  we  have 

*  left  the  Place  we  were  confin'd  in 
^  all  in  Flames  ;  and  fhould  any 
^  Noife  be  heard  in  tliis  Houfe,  when 
^  tlie  City  is  alarm'd,  it  might  ren- 
^  der  us  fufpefted ;  whereas  now 
\  they  will  conclude  us  burn'd,  and 

^  that 
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'  that  will  prevent  all  Reports  of  our 
'  eicaping,' 

The  Conful  confented,  and  J^io-" 
letta  waS)  with  Jrdelifa^  conduc- 
ted toaChamber;  and  the  Conful; 
his  Lady,  and    Father  Francis  de-- 
ny'd    themfelves     the    pleaftire    of 
knqwing  their  Adventures   till   the 
morning.     All  the  Family  went  to 
Bed,  but  not  to  fleep  ;  that  was  im— 
poffibie  for   the  great  Noife  in  the 
Streets,    wbL'h    was  occafionM   by 
the  Fire:  for  the  City  of  Confta?!-^ 
tinopk  has  been  fo  many  times  al- 
moit    deftroy'd     by  that    mercilefs 
Element,  that  the  Peopie  are  very 
much  alarmM  with  any  thing  of  that 
nature.     Q//;//>/s    Palace  was  large 
and  noble,  and  flamM  dreadfully  in 
the  Garden;  and  the  Seraglio  being 
fired  at  the  fame  time  by  Ardelifa^ 
who  left   it  burning,  their  Depar- 
ture put  the  Servants  in   fuch  Dif- 
traftion,  that  they  ran  through  the 
Streets,    crying,   Fire  I    Fire !     It 
raised  almoft  all  the  City,  the  Con- 
ful and  his  Family  were  early  up, 
and  then  Jrdelifa  ^'^v^  them  a  full 

Relation 
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Relation  of  all  that  had  befallen 
her  fince  her  Departure  from  the 
Wood,  with  an  account  of  all  her 
Friend  Violettd'^  Misfortunes^whofe 
Beauty  and  Wifdom  charm'd  all  the 
Company. 

A  general  Joy  now  fpread  itfelf 
thro  all  the  Family,  and  Providence 
feem'd  to  fmile  ;  the  Ladies,  Prieft, 
Na7inetta^  and  Jofepbj  iHr'd  not 
forth  ;  and  in  a  few  days  a  Fre7ich 
Ship  being  freighted,  was  ready  to 
fail  for  Fra?ice.  The  Conful  wait- 
ed on  the  French  Ambaffador,  to 
inform  him  of  all,  and  obcainM  of 
him  to  affift  him,  in  procuring  for 
them  a  fafe  Paffage  home.  In  the. 
ConfuPs  Boat,  accompany M  with 
the  Conful  -and  his  Lady,  the  two 
Ladies,  in  Mens  Habits,  with  the 
Prieft,  Maid,  and  Boy,  got  fafe  to 
the  Ship,  with  the  Jewels,  Gold^. 
and  Habits  they  carry'd  with  them  ; 
and  there  the  Conful  and  his  Lady 
took  leave  of  them,  with  all  De- 
monftrations  of  Love  and  Refpeft 
on  both  fides.  This  Ship  was  called 
the  St*  Francis^  the  Captain's  Name 

was 
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was  Monfieur  de  Feuillade,  a  fine 
accomplifhM  Gentleman,  yo^^fig? 
brave,  and  of  a  noble  fweet  Difpofi- 
tion.  The  Ladies,  fo  foon  as  the 
Ship  was  under  Sail,  laid  aiide  their 
Mens  Habits,  and  put  on  fuch  as 
became  their  Sex  and  Quality  ;  in 
which  they  appear'd  fo  charming, 
that  the  unfortunate  Captain  foon 
gazM  away  his  Liberty,  becoming 
paflionately  in  love  with  Violetta. 
He  entertained  them  with  fuch  Ci- 
vility and  Refpeft,  as  fhow'd  the 
Efteem  he  had  for  them,  and  fpoke 
the  Gentleman  and  the  Lover. 

They  fet  Sail  the  20th  of  Augtifly 
1705.  it  being  more  than  three  Years, 
fince  Jrdelifa  came  to  TLtirkey^  fix. 
Months  of  which  time  fbe  fpent  in 
the  melancholy  Cottage  in  the  Wood,, 
and  near  a  whole  Year  fince  fhe; 
faw  her  Lord  ;  and  now  fhe  doubted 
not  of  foon  feeing  again  her  dear 
native  Country,  Friends,  and  Re- 
lations ;  but,  above  all  things,  him- 
whom  fhe  preferred  to  all  things. 
They  pafsM  the  time  the  moft  a- 
greeably  that  was  poffible^ia  which- 

the; 
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the  good  Father  fhar'd,  who  was 
fo  pious,  ufefnl,  and  modeft,  that 
not  only  they,  but  all  the  Sailors 
thought  thenifelves  happy  in  having 
fuch  a  Man  wich  them  :  He  was , 
Phyfician  to  the  Sick,  having  great 
Skill  in  Phyfick  and  Surgery,  and 
Gould  apply  fit  P^emedies  to  both 
Soul  and  Body.  Violctta  only  feem'd 
melancholy  :  the  lofs  of  her  Ho- 
nour^ and  thedifmal  Impieflionthe 
way  of  Life  fhe  had  led  with  Of- 
mifi  had  niade  in  her  Soul,  no 
Change  of  Condition  could  perfectly 
efface  ;  fhe  thought  only  of  retiring 
to  a  religious  Houfe,  to  weep  for  a 
Sin,  of  which  fhe  was  in  reality  al« 
together  innocent.  The  good  Prieft 
obferv'd  her  Sadnefs,  and  one  Day 
took  an  Opportunity,  when  Ardeli- 
fa  was  gone  wich  the  Captain  and 
Na7metta^^  to  take  the  Ah'  upon  the 
Deck,  to  fpeak  to  !ier,  in  this  man- 
ner :  '  Madam,  why  do  you  aban- 
^  don  y ourfelf  thus  to  Grief,  at  a  time 
^  when  you  are  retur-ning  to  Chri*^ 
^  ilians,  and  your  own  Country  ;  to 
^  your  noble  Father,   Mother,  and 

'H.riends: 
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^  Friends  :  Your  Soul  fliould  now 
'  beravifliM  in  Admiration  of  that 
^  Providence,  that  has  fo  unexpec- 
^  cedly  delivered  you  from  the  moft 
^  unhappy  Condition  a  Lady  could 
'  be  in.' 

She  lifted  up  her  Eyes  at  thefe. 
words,  and  wiping  the  falling  Tears 
away,  faid^  '  Father,  till  I  faw  Jr- 
'  delifa-,  I  found  my  Confcience  un- 
'  dirturb'd,  I  fubmirted  to  the  fatal 
^  neceffity  of  my  Circumftances  ; 
^  and  Chriftianity  forbidding  me  to 
^  finifh  Life  by  my  own  Hand,  I 
'  thought  I  had  done  all  that  was 
^  required.  But  that  noble  Lady's. 
^  heroick  Conducl  has  convinc'd  me, 
M  did  not  what  I  ought :  She  never 

*  would    have  permitted    a   luftfal 

*  \[urk  to  pOiTefs  her,  but,    by  his. 
^  Death   would   have  prefervM  her 

'  Honour;  or,  refirting  to  Death,., 
^  not  have  furviv\i  it.  I  am  no  !on- 
'  ger  friends  with  myfeif,  and  long 
'  CO  hide  my  Face  in  a  Convent^ 
'  where  Tears  fiiall  wafliaway  the 
'  Stains  of  his  Embraces  :  Nay,  Fa- 
'  therj  to  you  I  confefs,  I  even  loved 

'  him^ 
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^•him,  faw  him  with  a  Wife's  Eyes, 

*  and  thought  myfelf  obHg'd  to  do 
'  fo.' 

The  Prieft  anfwer'd,   '  Madam, 

*  you  are    deceived  :    in    Ardelifa^ 

*  who  was  marry'd  to  another,  it 
^  would  have  been  a  horrid  Crime 
^  to  fuflFer  another  Man  for  to  pof- 

*  fefs  her  ;  but  as  you  were  fingle,  a 
^  Virgin,  and  made  his  by  the 
^  Chance  of  War,  it  was  no  Sin  in 
^  you  to  yield  to  him,  and  it  w^ould 
^  have  been  wilful  Murder  to  have 

*  kill'd  him,  or  but  confpir'd  his 
^  Death:  nay,  a  Sin  not  to  have 
^  been  faithful  to  his  Bed,  whilft  he 
^  is  living  you  ought  not  to  marry, 

*  you  might  have  been  a  means  of 
^  his  Converfion  ;  you  ought  to  pray 
'  for  him,  and  confider  he  afted  ac- 
^  cording  to  his  Knowledge  and  Edu- 
^  cation.'  Violetta  thank'd  him,  and. 
feem'd  much  reviv'do. 


CH  A  P. 
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'T^HEY    had    now    failed    fix 
^     Days,  when  the  feventh  Night 
it  grew  dark  and  rempeftuous ;  the 
Wind  chang'd,  and  about  Midnight 
a  Storm  arofe  fo  dreadful,  the  Pilot 
could  no   longer  fteer  the  Ship ;  fo 
that  flae  drove  they  knew  not  whi- 
ther.    At  break  of  day  they  found 
themfelves    amongft     the  j^gea?z 
Hies ;    the    Ship  had    loft  all     her 
Mafts,  they  had  but  thirteen  hands 
aboard,  when   the  Carpenter  going 
down    into   the  Hold,    came   back 
with  a  Face  that  exprefsM  the  Ter- 
rors of  his  Mind  ;  he  cry'd,  *   Hoift 
^  out  the  Boats  quickly,  there  is  five 
^  Foot  Water  in  the  Hold.'    At  thefe 
words  a  Death-like  Palenefs  fpread 
o'er  every  Face  ;  the  Captain,  La- 
dies,    Prieft,     Nannetta^     Jofeph^ 
and  five  Sailors  enter'd  the  firlVBoat, 
taking  with  them  their  Gold,  Jewels, 
fome  Trunks  of  ClotheS;  Bifcuit,  a 

VelTei 
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Veffel  of  Wine,  and  fome  Qj-iilts, 
Bedding,  and  Salt-Meat,  what  they 
could  poffibly  put  in  without  endan- 
gering the  Boat's  finking  ;  and  then 
they  made  away  for  thelfland  which 
Wasneareft,  on  which  they  landed 
fafely  ;  but  had  the  Misfortune  to 
fee  the  other  Boat  fink,  which  the 
greedy  Sailors  had  toodeeply  loaded. 
The  Ship  floated  a  little  while,  and 
then  difappearM,  being  fwallowM 
up  by  the  mercilefs  Waves.  And 
now/  being  on  Shore,  they  were 
defirous  to  know  v/here  they  were  ; 
which  they  foon  difcover'd  to  be  on_ 
the  Ifland  T)elGs^  which  lies  in  the 
Archipelago^  the  largeft  of  the  Cy-^ 
clades^  once  famous  for  the  Temple 
oi  Jpollo^  but  now  entirely  aban- 
doned by  the  "Ttirks^  and  defolate 
of  all  Inhabitants.  Here  they  muft 
remain,  till  fome  Difcovery  could 
be  made  of  a  better  Place  to  re- 
move to,  which  they  proposed  to  do 
by  means  of  their  Boat;  in  which, 
next  to  Providence,  they  placM  all 
their  Hopes.  They  hafted  to  bring 
all  alliore,  the  Tempell  continuing, 

and 


the  Count  de  Vinevil.    95 

and  drew  the  Boat  on  land.  And 
now  Neceflity  taught  them  what 
to  do  in  a  Place,  where  there  was 
neither  Houfe  nor  Market.  Going 
up  a  little, v/ay  from  the  Shore,  they 
found  two  or  three  ruinous  Hues, 
which  they  entered  as  joyfully  as  if 
they  had  been  Palaces.  In  one  of 
thefe  the  two  Ladies  went,  with 
Na7metta^  the  Captain  ordering  a 
Quilt  and  fome  Coverlids,  the  beft 
they  had  fav'd,  to  be  pat  into  it; 
as  like  wife  Ardelifa^s  Trunk,  in 
which  was  the  Clothes  and  Treafure 
belonging  to  the  Ladies.  Into  ano- 
ther HatthePrieft,  Jofeph^  and  he 
enter'd  ,  there  he  plac'd  the  Wine, 
Bifcuit,  and  Meat,  knowing  he  mufl 
now  husband  that,  left  they  flnould 
want  before  they  could  be  fupply'd 
with  more. 

And  now  having  orderM  all  things 
the  beft  that  was  poilible  in  fo  un- 
happy a  Place  and  Circumftance, 
the  Captain  and  Prielt  went  to  the 
Ladies,  whom^they  found  much 
dejefted,  and  out  of  order.  They 
faid  all  they  could  to  comfort  them, 

defirins 
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defiring  them  to  eat  fomething ;  Jo- 
feph  brought  them  Meat  and  Wine, 
and  the  Sailors  gathered  Leaves  and 
Sticks,  and  made  Fires  in  the  Huts, 
being  handy,  and  us'd  toiliift.  The 
Captain  order'd  them  alfo  fome 
Meat  and  Wine,  which  they  eat  as 
chearfully  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. And  now  the  good  Father, 
feeing  the  Ladies  fad,  addrefs^d  him- 
felf  thus  to  ArdeUfa  : '  Madam,  ever 
'  fince  I  have  had  the  Honour  to 
'  know  you,  I  have  obferv'd  fome- 
^  thing  fo  Noble  and  Chriiiian  in  all 

*  your  Deportment,  that  I  believM 
^  you  incapable  of  Fear  or  Ingraci- 
^  tude  to  God,   who  this    day  has 

*  given  you  a  fignal  Deliverance 
^  from  Death.  It  is  not  many  hours 
^  ago  fince  we  expefted  to  be 
^  fwallowM  up  in  the  Deep,  and 
^  thought  Death  flared  us  in  the 
'  Face  ,  but  now  the  Divine  Power 
Mias  brought  us  to  firm  Land,  and 

*  to  a  Place  where,  if  we  are  alone, 
'  and  have  no  Inhapitants  to  com- 
^  fort  or  relieve  us,  we  have  noEne- 
'  mies  to  fear,  no  inhuman  "Turks  to 

'  murder 
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'  murder  or  enflave  us  ;  we  may 
'  here  deep  in  Security.  And  as 
^  for  Food,  Providence,  that  pro- 
*  vides  for  the  wild  Beafts  and  Birds, 
'  will  doubtlefs  provide  for  us  ;  in 
'  us,  who  have  hadfuch  uncommon 
^  and  extraordinary  Proofs  of  his 
*" Favour,  it  would  be  an  unpardo- 
^  nable  Sin  to  diftruft  him  now. 
^  fumraon  up  then  your  Faith  and 
^  Reafon  to  aid  you,  and  be  norcaft 
Vdown.'  Thefe  words  feem'd  as 
Cordials  to  them  all  ;  they  eat 
thankfully  what  was  fet  before  them^^ 
and  the  Captain,  Prieft,  and  Boy 
returning  to  their  Hut,  the  Sailors 
to  theirs,  they  flept  as  fweetly  as  if 
they  had  lain  in  Palaces  on  Beds  of 
Down. 
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"^HE  next  Morning,    the  Sky 
___     being    clearM    up,    and    the 
"Winds  ceas'd,  the  chearful  Sun   be- 
gan to  fliine;    the   Captain,  Prieft, 
and  Sailors  walk'd  out  of  their  Huts, 
to  view   the    Shore   and   Country  : 
they  faw  many   Sea-Birds  upon  it, 
and    Plenty    of  Ruins,    with  fome 
Goats  and  Swine,  which  they  fup- 
pos'd  caft  there  by  fome  Shipwreck  ; 
but  fowild,  that  they  fled  away  as 
foon  as  any  body  came   in  fight  of 
them.     At  laft  the  Captain  thought 
it  beft  to  fend  three  of  the  Sailors 
out  in  the  Boat,  to   difcover  if  any 
Place  could  be  found  near  that  more 
convenient  to    remove   to,    or   buy 
Provifions  at,    till    fome    Chriftian 
Ship  arrived  to  take  them  in  ;  which, 
it  was  probable,  would  not  belong, 
becaufe  this  Illand   affords   Plenty 
of  good  Water,  and  is  fafe  for  Chrif- 
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tians  to  air  Goods  on,  or  mend  their 
VelTels.     The  Boat  was  accordingly 
got  out,  and  the  Sailors  enter'd  it, 
the  Captain  charging   them  not  to 
venture  far  froin  chat  Ifland  ;    but 
they  were  either  taken,  or  drowned, 
for  they  never  returned  again   with 
theBoit.     For  fome  days  they  liv'd 
on  what  Provifions  they  had  brought 
with  them,  and  the  two  Sailors  and 
Jofeph  walking  daily  up  and  down 
the  Ifland,  which  is  many  miles  in 
Circumference,  gathered  up  Plenty 
of  Eggs,  which  the  Sea- Fowl  laid 
there,  and  now  and  then  fome  fmall 
Fiihes,  which  they  catch'd  in  fome 
little  Brooks,  which  are  in  the  Ifland. 
But  now  the  Bifcuit  w^as  fpent, 
and  Bread  wanting,  they  began  to 
defpair  of  the  Boat's  Return,  which 
they  had  everyday  expefted  till  now. 
The  Ladies,  unus'd  to  fuch  Hard- 
fliips,  fell  both  fick.     The  good  Fa- 
ther  fearclvd  every  v/here  for  Herbs 
medicinal  to  relieve  them  ;    but,  a- 
las  !  fo  many  things  were  wanting, 
that  thsy  were  ineffedual.      How 
E  2  could 
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coald  Cordials  and  Reftoratives   be 
had,  when  neither  Wine  or  Spirits 
could  be  made?  The  Captain,  whofe 
Concern  for   Violetta  equalFd  the 
PaiHon  he  had  for  her,    deny'd  him- 
felf  what  was  requifite  to  fupport 
his  own  Life,  for  fear  of  her  want- 
ing ;  whiift  the  poor  Ladies,  whom 
Sicknefs  and  Want  had  renderM  un- 
able to  walk,  were  watch'd  by  NciJi- 
7ietta^  v/ho  was  almoft  as   feeble  as 
they.     The  Prieft,  Captain,  and  Sai- 
lors did  nothing  but  wander  about 
in  fearch  of  Food  :  they  had  brought 
..two  Mufquets,    and  fome  Powder 
;afhore  with  them  ;    but  that  being 
fpent,  the  Guns  were  ufelefs.    They 
now   coatriv'd  Pitfalls  and   Snares, 
which  they  made  with  Twigs  pluck- 
ed  from  fmall  Trees   and  Bufhes, 
which  were  very  plenty  by  the  Sea- 
fide  ;  and  with  thefe  they  had  pret- 
ty good  Succefsj  catching  Sea-Fowls, 
and  fomecimes  Rabbits.    Thefe  they 
brought  home,  drefs'd,  and  divided, 
givaig  firft  to  the  Ladies :    But,  a- 
las !  what  could   this  do  to  fuftain 
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the  Liv^es  of  ei^hc  Peribns;  Water 
was  all  they  had  to  drink: 

One  Evening  the  Boy  carchM  a 
young  Goat,  and,  unable  to  cany 
it,  ty\1  a  String  about  its  Neck,  and 
led  it  home.  The  Dam,  with  an- 
other Twin-Kid,  followed,  hearing 
it  bleat.  This  young  Goat  being 
brought  to  the  Hut  belonging  t) 
the  Captain,  and  tyM  there,  drew 
the  other  two  to  follow  her  in,  and 
fo  they  were  taken.  One  of  the 
young  ones  they  immediately  kilPd, 
and  feafted  upon ;  the  Dam  they 
prefervM^for  her  Milk,  and  the  o- 
ther  Kid  as  a  Treafure,  wlien  they 
could  get  no  other  Food.  With 
the  Milk  of  this  Goat  the  Ladies 
Lives  were  in  a  manner  \vholly  pre- 
ferv'd,  the  Boy  feeding  her  and  the 
Kid  with  what  he  could  get  of 
Greens,  of  which  there  was  no  want. 
And  now  they  all  grew  fo  weak  for 
want  of  Food,  that  they  were  fcarce 
ablefo  much  as  to  feek  for  it  ;  Si- 
lence feem'd  almoft  to  reign  amongft 
them,  every  one  being  unwilling  to 
E  3  fpeak 
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fpeak  bis  Defpair  to  his  Friend ; 
their  hollow  Eyes  were  continually 
direfited  to  the  Sea,  from  whence 
they  only  hoped  Relief,  nothing  but 
the  Arrival  of  fome  Chriftian  Ship 
could  fave  them  from  periihing. 

The  Priell,  on  this  Occafion, 
fliOwM  himlelf  more  than  Man  ;  he 
encourag'd  every  body  elfe,  and 
feemM  chearful  himfelf:  and  tho 
he  eat  lefs  than  they,  yet  feem'd  al- 
ways fatisfy'd  ;  tho  his  meager  Face 
and  Leannefs  fhow'd  his  Decay,  yet 
his  Tongue  utter'd  no  Complaint: 
^  Come,  my  ChMven^  fays  be^Mov- 
'  tality  is  fubjeO:  to  Misfortunes,  the 
^  way  to  Heaven  is  difficult,  but  the 
^  End  glorious ;  there  we  fliall  want 
^nothing:    The    Almighty's    Ears 

*  are  always    open    to    our    Com- 

*  plaints;  truft  him,  in  his  ov/n 
^  time  he  will  deliver  us,  or  take 
^  us  to  eternal  Reft/  With  thefe, 
and  fuch  like  Difcourfes,  he  com- 
forted them  daily, 


CHAP, 


the  Count  de  Vinevil.  103 

CHAP.    XV. 

NE  Night,  as  they  were  re- 
tirM  to  Reil:,  (for  indeed  deep 
they  couid  nor,  or  at  lead  but  ht- 
tle,  want  of  Food  having  made  them 
almoft  Strangers  to  thofe  fweet 
Slumbers,  which  are  produced  by 
good  Meat,  or  wholefome  Nou- 
rifliment)  they  heard  a  mighty 
Storm,  the  Winds  blew,  as  if  Na- 
ture were  in  Convulfions^  and  the 
Elements  at  ftrife  ;  then  Guns  went 
off,  by  which  they  guefs'd  fome 
Ship  was  near,  and  in  Diftrefs.  So 
foon  as  the  Day-break,  the  Boy  and 
Sailors  ventured  out  to  fee  what 
they  could  difcover;  and  there  faw 
the  difmal  Remains  of  a  Shipwreck 
upon  the  Shore,  by  the  Carcafes  of 
feveral  drowned  Men,  huge  Coffers 
floated  on  the  Waters,  and  fome  lay 
upon  the  Shore.  The  Seamen  and 
Boy  got  what  they  were  able,  and 
£4^  found 
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found  fome  Casks  of  Salt- Beef,  Bif- 
cuk,  Ram,  and  Bails  of  India 
Goods,  which  fhowM  it  was  fome 
'Eaft-l7idia  Ship  that  was  loll ;  they 
hoped  to  find  fome  of  the  Sailors, 
but  none  were  favVJ  aliv^e  on  that 
Place  :  by  thofe  that  lay  dead,  they 
giiefsM  them  T efictiafxs. 

By  this  time  Father  FrancU  and 
the  Captain  came  to  tliem,  and  gave 
them  their  Affiftance  ;  and  now 
getting  home  to  their  Hut9  what 
rhey  had  got,  a  new  Life  feemM  to 
appear  in  them.  Thus  the  Ruin  of 
others  procured  their  Prefervation, 
as  is  frequent  in  this  World  ;  and  one 
of  the  VefTelsofRum  being  broachM, 
and  each  taking  a  Dram,  with  a 
Bifcuit,  they  refolvM  to  return  ta 
work,  and  fearch  all  the  Shore,  the 
Sea  now  ebbing,  to  fee  if  they  could 
get  more,  efpecially  Food,  for  Trea- 
fure  was  to  them  ufelefs.  That 
Gold,  thatcaufes  fo  much  Mifchief 
in  the  V/orld,  for  which  Men  fell 
their  Souls,  and  change  their  Faiths, 
was  here  lefs  valuable  than  a  Cruft 
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of  Bread.  They  flicceeded  fo  well, 
that  in  five  hours  they  had  five  Bar- 
rels of  Beef  and  Pork,  feven  of 
Bifcuir,  three  of  Rum,  one  of 
Brandy,  five  of  Wine,  and  many 
rich  Goods  and  Cheib  of  Clothes. 
Thus  Providence,  to  preferve  them, 
caus'd  the  Winds  and  Seas  to  bring 
them  Food  and  Raiment.  They 
likewife  gather^  up  many  Pieces  of 
the  Ship.,Planks,Ropes5broken  Mafts, 
Sail-Cioth,  (jc-  and  now  they  be- 
gan to  think  of  making  a  Habita- 
tion for  all  the  Family  to  dwell  to- 
gether, and  nothing  but  a  Boat  was 
wanting  to  make  them  happy. 
They  in  few  days  accomplifh'd 
their  Defign  of  a  Houfe  ;  for  they 
made  a  large  Tent,  with  the  Sail- 
Cloch  on  Poles,  with  Partitions,  fo 
that  it  reach'd  from  one  Hut  to  the 
other.  Here  the  Ladies  could  be 
brought,  and  feated,  to  take  a  lit- 
tle Air,  and  to  ^at  :  They  had  like^^ 
wife  faved  fome  Barrels  of  Powder 
and  Shot,  which  was  of  great  ufe 
to  them  J  for  the  Men  foon  got 
E^  5  itreng^^ 
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ftrength  enough  to  walk  again  about 
the  llland,  and  (hot  Wild-Hogs  and 
Fowl  frequently.  Thus  they  lived 
for  two  Months. 

^%^^^  ^  ^^\^^^ -^  ^- -s a  ^^ .??-.  ^ ^ 
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ONE  'Evtmn^ J ofeph  return'd 
from  Shooting,  and  told  them^ 
*at   the  farther  end   of  the    Ifland 

*  he  friw  a  Ship  lie  at  an  Anchor,  at 

*  fome  diltance  from  a  Creek,  into 
^  which  he  faw  a  Boat  put.     The 

*  Men  came  afhore,    and  about  fin 

*  of  them  left  the  Boat,  and  walk'd 

*  up  the  Land  towards  a  Brook,  as 
'  he  fuppos'd,  for  Water  ;  and  on 
^  the  Ship's  Stern  he  could  difcern  a 

*  Red  Crofs,  and  thence  concluded 

*  they  were  Chriftians.'  This  News 
Blade  them  long  for  the  next  morn- 
ing, when  the  Captain,  Prieft,  and 
Boy  fet  out  by  Day-break^  and  went 
to  the  Place,  which  they  reach'd  in 
three  hours  time,  fo  much  had  Hope 
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ftrengthenM  them  ;  and  there  found 
the  Shore  full  of  Seamen,  and  a 
Tent  fet  up,  in  which  they  fcp- 
posM  the  Captain  and  Paffengers 
were.  The  Prieft  went  up  to  the 
firft  Man  he  found  near  enough  to 
fpeak  to,  and  askM  him,  '  Whence 
^  they  were  ?'    The  Man  anfwer'dj 

*  From  Vc7iice^  '  What  is  your 
^  Captain's  Name,'  [aid  the  Fat  her  \ 
*•  Don  Ma7iuel,  ajifiocfd  the  Sea- 
'  7na7h  ^^d  th^  Ship  is  a  Man  of  War 
^  called    the   St.  Mark'      '  Now, 

*  Friend,  faidthe  Trieji-,  where  are 
^  you  bound  ?'  '  Home,  Sir,  he  re-^ 
^ ply^d»'^  ^Pray  bring  me  and  my 
'  Friend   to  the  Captain^   [aid  the 

^  Trieji  \  we  are  Chrlftians  caft  on^ 
^  this  IGand,    and  beg  to  fpeak  to. 
^  him/     ^  Speak  and  welcome,  Gen- 
^  tiemen,  faid  the  Man^  my  Cap- 

*  tain's  a  noble  Ve7ietia7z^    and  will 

*  treat  you  generoufly ;  a  worthier^-' 
^  Man  ne'er  failed  the  Seas.' 

They  foUowM  him  to  the  Tent, . 
and  were  receiv'd  with   fuch  Hu- 
manity as  furpriz'd  them  j  but  dif- 

courfing 
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courfing  the  Captain,  to  whom  they 
related  part  of  their  Misfortunes, 
they  difcover'd  it  was  Violcttct's 
Father  they  were  talking  with. 
Then  the  French  Captain,  looking 
on  the  good  Father,  faid  to  the 
Captain,  '  Sir,  did  you  not  lofe  a 
^  Daughter  in  the  lalt  dreadful  War 
^  w^ith  the  Ti/r^j  ?  a  Lady  the  moft 
'  lovely  of  her  Sex,  call'd  Violetta? 
^-  Yes,  anfwefdT>07i Manuel,  I  did  ; 
'  but  w^hy   do  you  mention  that  ? 

*  She's  here,  my  Lord,  faid  he^  and 

*  in  my  Care.** 

Then  the  good  Father  and  he 
related  all  the  manner  of  her  Efcape  : 
what  Joy  and  Satisfaction  this  News 
was  to  Don  Mrmuel^  the  Mind  can 
much  better  conceive,  than  words 
exprefs ;  they  din'd  with  him,  and, 
after  a  noble  Treat,  he  agreed  to  go 
along  with  them,  ordering  the  Ship 
to  be  brought  round.  In  walking 
with  them,  he  told  them,  ^That  as 

*  he  was  at  Sea  with  his  Ship,  with 
^  three  other  Men  of  War  inCom- 
*'gany,  going  to  meet  fome  Vem- 

'  tian 
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''tia/^  Merchant-Ships,  that  they 
*  expefted  from  the  Maft-hidiesj 
'  which  they  were  orderM  to  con- 
'  voy  home;  the  Storm  happen'd, 
'  which  had  fhipwreck'd  oneofthofe 
'  Ships,  as  he  was  fince  inforai'dcv 
'  This  Temped:  parted  the  Men  of 
^  Wai',  and  drove  him  out  to  Sea-, 
^  fo  that  he  was  in  great  want  of 
'  freili  Water  ;  for  which  reafoa  he 
^  put  in  liere.' 

They  entertained  him  with  Jrda- 
kfa^s  whole  Hiftory,  and  fo  they 
pafsM  the  time,  till  they  reached 
their  Tarpaulin  Palace  ;  into  which 
being enter'd,  they  found  the  two 
Ladies:  But  when  Violetta  faw  her- 
felf  embraced  by  her  Father,  joy  fo 
overcame  her,  that  fhe  fainted  in 
his  Arms;  and,  recovering,  was 
congratulated  by  the  whole.  Com- 
pany. And  now  the  Ladies  and 
Servants  feemM  fo  revived,  that  all 
Sorrow  was  forgotten  ;  Supper  was 
brought  in,  and  nothing  fparM  of 
tne  Provifions  that  yet  remain^'d, 
which  before  they   us'd   to  divide 
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with  care,  for  fear  of  wanting.     As 
they  were  at  Supper,  the  firft  Lieu- 
tenant of  the  Ship  was  brought  in, 
to   inform  Don  Maiiuel^    that  the 
Ship  v/as  come  to  an  Anchor  near 
that   Place.     Soon   after  him  came 
feveral   young  Gentlemen   to  com- 
pliment their  Commander,    on  ac- 
count  of  Violetta:   this  Company 
paft  fome  hour^  very  agreeably,  ad- 
miring the  ftrange    Accidents   that 
had  befallen  them,  and   particularly 
their  meeting  in   this  Place.     Don 
Mafitiel-,    and    thofe     belonging  to 
him,  returned  to  the  Ship  ;  and  next 
morning,  returning  to  Shore,  pafs'd 
the  Day   with    his    Daughter    and 
Friends,  bringing    rich  Wines  and 
Sweetmeats   to  regale  them.  ^  The 
Seamen    halted  to  water  the  Ship, 
and  to  get  all  things  on  board  be- 
longing to  At  deli fa^  and  her  Fami- 
ly,  which  they    performed   in  five 
days;  and  then  the  Ladies,  French 
Captain,  Father  Francisj   Nannet- 
ta^    Jofephi    and   the   two  Sailors- 
went    aboard    the  Venetian  ^^^^•'^y 
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leaving  the  defolate  Illand,  and  their 
HutSj  with  many  things  which  they 
thought  not  worth  taking  away, 
which  might  neverthlefs  be  of  great 
ufe  to  any  others,  who  fliould  have 
the  fame  Occafion  for  them,  Jrde-' 
l^fadcCiv'd  the  Goat  and  Kid  might 
be  brought  aboard,  which  flie  loved' 
much,  becaufe  its  Milk  had  pre- 
ferv'd  hers  and  Vioktta^s'LUc  \  and 
therefore  file  refolv'd  to  carry  it  to 
Fra7ice  with  her  :  So  it  was  brouglit 
in  xhQ  Boat,  being  grown  fo  tame, 
it  would  follow  J-ofeph  like  a  Dog. 

They  fet  Sail  for  Ve7iice  the  2d  of 
Tehruary^  iji^.  having  lived  on 
the  I  (la  lid  from  the  29th  0?  Jugiifi 
to  that  time,  v/hich  was-  five  Months 
and  four  Days  •  and  they  arrivM 
fafe  at  V'e?iice  in  fourteen  Days, 
where  the  Ladies  were  conduced 
to  Don  Ma72ueV^  Houfe,  accompa- 
ny'd  by  the  French  Captain,  the 
Prieft,  and  their  Scrv^ants ;  and  there 
Donna  Catherina  received  her 
Daughter  with  the  greateft  Trans- 
ports imaginable,  weeping  for  Joy, 

the 
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the  young  Lady  doing  the  fame  ;  a 
Sight  fo  moving,  it  touchM  all  the 
Company.  Here  Ardelifa  and  the 
reft  were  entertainM  magnificently, 
and  not  only  invitedj  but  even  con- 
ftrain'dj  to  continue  till  a  French 
Ship  arriv'd  to  carry  them  to 
Fra^ice. 

C  H  A  P.     X\IL 

Rdelifa  was  treated  by  all  Don 
7l&/-^^/<?/'s Relations, and  Iliow- 
ed  all  that  was  worthy  Obfervation 
in  that  noble  City,  whofe  Situation 
alone  renders  it  a  Wonder.  The 
Fre7ich  Captain,  Monf.  de  Fetiillade^ 
was  the  only  Perfon  wha  was  nat 
here  diverted  :  He  thought  only  of 
the  approaching  Separation  that  was 
to  be  made  between  him  and  p^io- 
letta-,  to  whom  he  had  given  a  thou- 
fand  Teftimonies  of  his  Pafllon,  but 
never  made  any  plain  Declaration  of 
Love,,  which  he  was  withheld  from 

doingj. 
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doing,  by  thefe  Confiderations  : 
Firft,  He  was  not  the  eldeft  Son  of 
ihac  noble  Family  to  which  he  be- 
longed, being  fecond  Brother  to  the 
Count  cle  Fettillade^  who  now  en- 
joyed the  Title  and  Eftate.  He  had 
indeed  great  Expeftations  from  the 
Marquifs  de  Rochmoufit  his  Uncle, 
who  was  his  Godfather,  and  had  na 
Heir,  and  was  very  antient;  but 
then  he  refletled  that  Viohtta  was 
a  Lady  of  the  nicefl:  Vertue,  and 
would,  perhaps,  fcruple  to  marry, 
whilft  the  Infidel,  who  had  been 
happy  in  the  enjoying  of  her,  lived, 
Thefe  Thoughts  had  till  now  kept 
him  filent ;  but  his  Fa  {lion  was  too 
great  to  fuffer  him  to  part  from  her, 
without  declaring  his  Love  :  He  re- 
folv'd  therefore  to  take  the  firft  Op- 
portunity to  reveal  it  to  her,  which 
was  difficult,  by  reafonofthe  abun- 
dance of  Company  that  vifued  at 
Don  MaimeV^^  and  frequent  Diver- 
fions,  to  which  the  Ladies  were  in- 
vited abroad. 

One. 
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One  Morning  he  rofe  very  early, 
and  went  into  the  Gardens  to  walk, 
being  melancholy.  After  fome  time 
he  entered  a  Banquetting-Houfe,. 
where  he  fat  down,  and  was  in  a 
profound  Meditation,when  he  heard 
a  Ruilling  behind  the  Quickfet- 
Hedges  -,  and,  lifting  up  his  Eyes, 
faw  Violetta  alone,  very  penfive. 
She  pafs'd  by,  and  went  up  a  fmall 
Mount,  upon  which  there  flood  a 
Summer^Houfe,  which  forProfpeft, 
and  the  Painting  it  v/as  embelliQi'd 
withal,  equaird,  if  not  excelPd,  a- 
ny  in  Venice.  Into  this  flie  enter'd, 
and  fat  down  ;  he  immediately  fol- 
lowed her  thither,  and  there  thre\i' 
himfelf  upon  his  Knees  before  her, 
faying,  ^  Charming  Divine  Violet- 
^tat   fee  iiere  a  Man  who  adores 

*  you,  who  has  loved  you  from  the, 

*  firft  moment  he  faw  you  ;   and  yet, 

*  thro'    Refpeft,      continual    filent,. 
^  and  would  not  importune  you  whilft 
^  you   were  unfortunate.     You  are 

*  now  rerurn'd    home,   and  fecur'd 
^  from  all  future  Mifchiefs  ;  and  I, 

'  the 
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^  the  moft  unhappy  of  all  Men> 
^  muft,  e'er   long,   leave  you  ;    the 

*  Thoughts  of  this  Separation  are 
^  infupportable.  Tell  me,  Divine 
^  Creature  !  may  I  hope  that  you 
^  are  not  wholly  inlenfible  of  my 
^  Services  ?  and  that  you  will  fome- 
^  timts  remember  me    with  Com- 

*  pallion  ?  1  am  going  to  my  native 
^  Country,  to  a  Place  where  my 
^  Friends  and  Fortune  are  ;  but;  I 
^  would  much  rather  ftay  here  and 
'  die  at  your  Feet,  and  could  wifh  I 

*  had  not  one  moment  furvivM   our 

*  Deliverance  from  the    defolate  f- 

*  {land,  fince  it  is  the  means  of  de- 

*  priving   me  of  your  Sight,     Oh  ! 

*  fpeak  !  Is  your  Soul  infenfible  to 
'  Love  ?   May  I  not  hope  ? ' 

Vtoletta^  much  diforder'd,  feemM 

to  ruminate  before  (he  fpake  ;  and, 

at  length  reply\i,  ^Sir,  I  am  neither 

^  infenfible,  nor  ungrateful ;  your  Af- 

*  feclioa  has  been  fo  eafy  to  be  dif- 

*  coverM  in  all  the  kind  and  gene- 
rous things  you  did  for  me  in  my 
Diftrefs,  that  it  would  be  bafe  in 

^  me 

I 
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me  not  to    acknowledge,     That 

I     believe    your    Paflioa    fincere 

and    noble    ;     and     the    graceful 

Senfe  I  have  of  it  is  luch,   that  I 

will  not  diffemble  with  you  :  Were 

not  my  Circumftances  what  they 

are,  I  would  fooner  confent  to  be 

yours,  than  any  Man's  living.' 

At   thefe    words    he  kifsM    her 

Hand   with  the  greateft  Tranfport, 

faying,  '  Madam,    proceed   no  far- 

*  ther,   let  this  charming   Sentence 

*  live  for  ever  in  my  Thoughts,  no 
^  Circumftance  remains  to  bar  me 
^\from  being  happy;  do  you  but 
^  bid  me  live,    I  Ihall  furmount  all 

*  Obftacles :  Your  noble  Father  will 
^  find  nothing  in  my  Birth,  or  For- 
^  tune  to  render  me  unworthy  fuch  an 
^  Honour.    You  are  not  preingag'd, 

*  the  Villain,  who  poffefsM  that  love- 

*  ly  Perfon,  had  no  Title  to  it  but 
^  lawlefs  Force;    he   neither  was  a 

*  Chriftian  nor  a  Husband  ;  he  us'd 

*  you  as  his  Slave,  and,  doubtlefs, 
'  would,  whene'er  his  brutifh  Luft 
^  inclin'd  him  to  a  Change,  have  be- 

^ftow'd 
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*  ftowM  you  on  fomeFavourite-Slavej 

^  to  ufe  or  poifon  you.' 

Violctta  anfwer'd,   with  a  Flood 

of  Tears,  '  Yet  while  this  Villain 
liv^es,  Honour  forbids  me  to  be 
yours :  'Tis  true,  he  foi*cM  me  '^to 
his  Bed,  but 'twas  the  Curtom  of 
bis  Nation,  and  what  he  thought 
no  Crime,  yet  he  was  tender  of 
me  ;  and  whilft  he  lives,  my  Mo- 
defty  cannot  permit  me  to  receive 
another  in  my  Bed.'  Bat  if  he's 
dead.  Madam,  the  LO'ver  crfd^ 
then  will  you  give  Confent  to  make 
me  blefs'd  ;  for  doubclefs  he  is 
long  fince  fo,  the  T^urkiSo  Empe- 
rors never  failing  to  fend  the  Bow- 
ftring  to  the  Man  with  whom  they 
are  once difpleas'd.  'Twill  not  be 
many  days  before  fome  Veffel  will 
arrive  from  2l^r^^j/,and  then  you'll 
be  inform'd  of  all  that's  happen'd, 
fince  we  left  it ;  till  then  permit  me 
to  declare  myfelf  to  your  Father, 
and  to  hope.' 
Violetta  rifing,  to  put  an  end  to 

the  Difcourfe,  anfwer'd  only,  '  Im- 

'  portune 
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^  portune  me  no  farther.'  He  faid 
no  more,  but  taking  her  Hand,  Gon- 
dii 3:  ed  her  to  the  Houfe,  and  re- 
turned to  the  S'jmmer-houfe,  where, 
for  fome  moments,  he  reilefted,  with 
much  pleafure,  on  what  had  pafs'd 
between  them.  By  this  time  Doa 
Manuel  rofe,  and  came  into  the 
Garden,  with  Father  i^hzz/aj*,  who 
was  the  Favourite  of  the  whole  Fa- 
mily. The  Captain  join'd  them, 
and,  after  fome  other  Difcourfe, 
thinking  it  a  lucky  Opportunity,  dif- 
cover'd  to  Don  Ma7iuclj  in  a  man- 
ner the  mofi:  refpeftful  and  gallant 
that  was  poffible,  the  Paflion  he 
had  for  Violetta  ;  in  which  the  good 
Prieft  feconded  him,  giving  him  and 
his  Family  ( whom  he  perfectly 
knew)  fuch  a  Charafter,  that  Don 
J{fo/^//^/ received  the  Offer  very  ob- 
ligingly ;  telling  the  Capcain,  *  If 
^  his  Daughter  was  confenting,  he 
*  fhould  not  contradiQ:  her  Inclina- 
^  tions.'  After  this  Monfieur  la 
Fettillade  took  the  freedom  of  a  Lo- 
ver, often  to  dance,  walk,  and  ac- 
company 
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company  Violetta  abroad  ;  and  all 
her  Relations  created  him  as  a  Per- 
fon  they  efteem'd  Don  Mamteh 
Son. 

CHAP.    XVIII. 

IT  was  not  long  before  a  Fme^ 
tia?i  Ship  arrived  ;  the  Captain 
of  which  brought  an  Account  of 
many  extraordinary  Events  that  had 
happen'd  at  Confiantiuople  fmce 
their  Departure.  He  faid,  ^  That 
^  three  days  2ikQ{'0fmiu\  Palace  was 
^  burnt,  he,  having  receivM  the 
^  News  of  it,  fell  fick,  and  refused 
^  to  eat,  continuing  fiient.  He  faft- 
^  ed  three  days,  and  the  fourth  w^as 
'  found  dead  in  his  Chains,   as  he 

*  lay  on  the  Floor.  His  Body,  faid 
'  he^  I  faw  dragg'd,  by  the  Sultan's 

*  Order,  about  the  Streets,  which 
'  his  Servants  afterwards  were  fuf- 
^  fer'd  to  take  and  bury.  Some 
^  days  after  the  Grand  Vifier  return- 

^ing 
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ing  from  the  Army,  and  being  re* 
ceivM  coldly  by  the  Sultan,  grew 
incensM  againfl:  iiim  ;  and,  fearing 
0/////Vs  Fate,  formM  a  CoRfpira* 
cy^  and  deposM  the  Sultan,  fet- 
ting  up  Mahomet-,  his  younger 
Brother,  on  the  Throne.'  Then 
he  told  them,  ^  That  Monfieur  J-oy- 
ei^xe.and  his  Family  were  returnM 
to  France? 

The  News  oW f?uiu^  Death  gave 
Monfieur  la  Feitillade  much  Sat if- 
tadion  ;  but  Vioktta  would  not  be 
prevailed  upon  to  marry  him  foon. 
At  length  ilie  promised,  if  he  would 
confent  to  let  her  retire  for  fix 
Months  into  a  Convent,  after  that 
file  would  comply  with  his  Defires. 
Thefe  were  hard  Terms,  but  he 
was  forcM  to  yield  to  them,  on 
condition  he  might  vifit  her  there. 
She  however  yielded  to  ftay  at  her 
Father's,  till  Ardelifa  went  away  ; 
and  the  Lover  vow'd  the  fix  Months 
fliould  begin  from  the  Day  Die  re- 
ceiv'd  the  News  of  0///^/Vs  Death. 

As 
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As  hv  Jrdelifa^   tho  encertain'd 
and  diverted  (o  highly,  Hie  thought 
each   Day  a  Year  till  (he  faw  her 
dear  Lord    again  ;   and,    according 
to  her  WiOi,   a  Freiich    Ship    ar- 
rived ;  which  News  being   brought 
to  her,  Monfieur  la  Feuillade  and 
the  Priefl:  went  aboard  ;    and  there 
feeing  the  Captain,  knew  him  to  be 
MonPieur  de  Fountain^    Monfieur 
Fcttillade's   CouGn,    who    was   as 
much,    or   more,   furpriz'd    at  the 
fight  of  them.     He  embraced  them, 
faying,  '  Heavens  !  did  I  ever  think 
^  to  fee  either  of  you  again  ?  Father 
^  Francis!  what  Angel  has  preferv'd 
^  yoa^  alive  till   this    joyful  Day? 
^  You,  Coufin,    are   thought  dead, 
'  your  Ship  was  reported  to  be  caft 
'  away  ;  I  have  good  News  to  tell 
'  you,  your  Uncle  the  Marquifs  is 
*  dead,     and   has  left    you  all    his 
'  Eftate  and   Title ;    you   are  now 
'  Marquifs  of  Rochmount.^ 

They  went  into  the  great  Cabbin, 

where  they  drank  a  Bottle  of  Wine 

with  the  Captain,   and  then  took 

F  him 
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him  afhore  ;  telling  him,  they 
would  bring  him  to  a  Lady,  at  the 
fight  of  whom  he  would  be  yet 
much  more  furpriz'd.  They  foon 
arriv'd  at  Don  M/^////^/^s,  where  they 
found  ArdeUfa  waiting  their  Re- 
turn with  Impatience  ;  but  when 
Ihe  law  Captain  dc  Fount ain^,  flie 
was  overjoy'd,  knowing  he  came 
from  the  Place  where  her  Lord  (if 
living)  was.  He  thought  himfelf 
in  a  Dream ;  never  was  a  more 
agreeable  Meeting  of  Friends  : 
when  he  afTur'd  her,  ^  The  Lord 
'  Lon^uemlk  was  in  Health,'  Jr- 
delifa^td  Tears  for  Joy  ;  but  he 
told^  her  withal,  '  That  he  was  re- 

*  tir'd  into  a  Convent  oi  Francif- 

*  can  Friars,   where,  notwathftand- 

*  ing  his  Friends  Intreaties,  he   was 

*  decerminM  to  ftay  the  reft  of  his 
'"  Life,  if  no  News  of  her  being  yet 
'  alive  arriv'd,  by  a  Meffenger 
'  whom  he  had  feat  to  Tturkey^  on 
^  purpofe  to  get    a  particular   Ac- 

*  count  of  that  unfortunate  Acci- 
\  dent,  in  which  your  Father,  you, 

'  and 
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*  and  all  the  Family,  were  fuppos'd 

*  to  be  murder'd.' 

Here  Jr  deli  fa  gave  him  an  Ac- 
count of  all  that  had  happened  to 
her  fince  that  time  ;  as  likewife  that 
the  Conful  had  lent  him  Letters 
long  fince  of  her  efcaping  in  that 
dreadful  Night.  Monfieur  Foun- 
tain  anfwer'd,  ^  They  queilionlefs 
^  are  come  to    his    hands  by    this 

*  time,  but  it  is  fix  Months  fince  I 
^  have  been  in  Ticardy.^  Then  Fa- 
ther Fraficis  looking  on  Violetta^ 
who  fpoke  not  all  this  while,  faid, 
^  Madam,  we  have  News   for  you 

*  too,  which  will  not  be  difagreea* 
^  ble  ;  Monfieur  de  Fetiillade  is  this 

*  day   able  to  make  you   Marchio- 

*  nefs  of  Kochmount : '  So  Monfieur 
de  Fotmtain  informed  her,  That 
the  Title  and  Eftate  of  the  old  Mar- 
quifs  his  Uncle  was  given  to  him. 
Upon  which  Violetta^  looking 
gravely   on   her  Lover,  faid,   *  My 

*  Lord,  Vioktta  is  not  a  Match  for 
*-  a  Marquifs,  you  will  doubtlefs  re- 
'  pent  of   a   Love    fo    ill  placed.' 

F  2         *  Madam, 
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A4adam5  faidhe^  were  it  poiTible 
for  me  to  be  angry  with  you,  it 
would  be  now  \  no,  had  I  the 
Empire  of  the  World,  I  fhould 
dedicate  myfelf  and  that  to  your 
Service,  and  would  refufe  it,  if 
you  were  noc  to  ftare  it  with  me.' 

Ar  dell  fa  fmiled,  faying,  ^  What 
you  refufe  the  Marquifs,  you  muft 
grant  to  me  ;  deny  me  not  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  you  marry'd  be- 
fore I  leave  Ve7ike  \  the  Friend- 
fhip  is  fuch  between  us,  that,  me- 
thinks,  you  fhould  not  let  me  go 
to  Fra?ice  alone  ;  let  us  continue 
to  fhare  one  Fate,  and  end  our 
Lives  together ;  France  is  a  Coun- 
try charming  as  your  own.'     Vio- 

letta  reply'd,  '  Charming  Jrieli- 
fa  !  to  vi^hom  I  owe  my  Delive- 
rance from  a  Life  worfe  than 
Death,  Heaven  knows  how  dear  I 
prize  your  Friendfhip  and  your 
Converfation  ;  but  can  I  leave  my 
Parents?  Did  not  Duty  forbid 
me  to   con  lent,    my  Heart  is  fo 

^  much 
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^  much  yours,  I  Ihould  not  be  able 
^  to  part  with  you? 

At  thefe  words  Don  Mamiel  err- 
terM  the  Room,  to  whom  Father 
Fra7icis  told  all  the. News.  The 
Ship  llaid  here  two  Months  to. un- 
lade, and  take  in  Goods;  at  the 
end  of  which  time,  Captain  dc 
Fountain  gave  Jr  deli  fa  notice  to 
prepare  for  her  Departure  to  France  : 
and  then  fhe  fo  prefs'd  Violetta  to 
marry,  that  fhe  yielded ;  and,  in 
fine,  Don  Manuel  and  his  Lady  con- 
fented  that  fhe  fhould  accompany 
her  Lord  to  France^  where  they 
promised  to  give  them  a  Vifit  the 
next  Spring. 

Don  Ma7zuel  gave  her  a  noble 
Fortune  in  Jewels  and  Bills,  and  was 
extremely  fatisfy'd  with  his  Son-in- 
law  ;  who  was  now  poflefs'd  of  a 
Lady,  whofe  Temper  and  Perfon 
was  fuch  as  made  her  a  Portion  of 
herfeii:^  and  whofe  Fortune^  being 
Don  ManueP^  only  Child,  was  lo 
great,  as  might  have  defervM  as  no- 
ble a  Husband,  if  flie  had  wanted 
F  3  part 
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part  of  the  Excellencies  flie  pof- 
fefs'd.  This  Wedding  was  fplen- 
did  as  their  Qaality,  and  when 
they  went  aboard  the  Ship  for 
France  J  they  were  accompany^  by 
all  Don  ManuePs  Relations,  by 
whom  an  Entertainment  was  pro- 
vided fuiting  the  Magnificence  of 
his  Temper. 

We  will  omit  the  tender  Expref- 
fions  of  Donna  Catherina  at  part- 
ing with  her  Daughter^  with  all 
the  Acknowledgments  Ardelifa 
made  for  the  noble  Entertainment 
Ihe  had  receiv'd,  as  likewife  the 
good  Prieft,  who  was  much  efteem'd 
by  all.  They  all  took  leave  of  one. 
another,  and  the  Ship  Jet  Sail  with 
a  fair  Wind,  and  arriv'd  fafe  at  Ca- 
lais^  July  I.  lyc-y. 

With  what  Tranfport  did  Arde- 
lifa fee  her  native  Land  again  !  The 
good  Father  proftracing  himfelf 
upon  the  Shore,  gave  Thinks  to 
God  for  his  and  their  Safety.  And 
now  they  confulted  how  to  go  to 
their    Homes:     Ardelifa  refolv'd, 

that 
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that  her  Arrival  flhould  not  be  made 
publick  prefently,  having  a  Defire 
firft  to  make  a  Tryai  of  her  Lord's 
AfFeQ:ion  :  So  they  dererminM  to 
go  firil:  to  the  Marquifs's  Seat,  which 
was  about  five  miles  Ihort  of  the 
Count  de  ^eauclair\  Ardelifa\ 
Coufin,  in  whofe  hands  the  Count 
de  Vine'Dil  had  entrufted  his  Eftate  : 
they  therefore  hiring  a  Poft-Chaife 
for  the  LadieSj  and  Horfes  for  theni- 
felve,  Naftnetta  and  Jofeph  took 
the  Road  for  'Rochmotmt^  where 
they  foon  arriv'd,  with  ail  the  Trea- 
furCj  as  Jewels,  ^c,  the  Ladies  had 
faved,  and  J^iolettd's  Father  and 
Mother  had  given  her,  taking  the 
Goat  with  them.  They  found  the 
old  Steward  and  Servants  in  the 
Houfe  ;  the  Count  de  Feuilladej  the 
Marquifs's  elder  Brother,  having 
delayM  to  take  poiTeffion,  or  alter 
any  thing,  till  he  was  fatisfy'd  his 
Brother  was  dead,  to  whom  he  was 
left  Succeffor  in  the  Title  and  For- 
'  tune.  But  when  the  Servants  faw 
their  young  Lord  enter  the  Gate, 
F  4  they 
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they  receiv'd  hiai  with  fach  Joy  as 
cannot  be  exprefs^d.  He  thankM  them 
with  much  Tendernefs,  ar^d,  fliow- 
ing  Violetta-i    laid,   ^    Here  I  have 

*  brought  you  a  Lady,  who  you  v/ill 
^  find  }ourfelves  happy  in  ferving.' 
All  this  while  Jrdelifa  kept  her 
Hood  over  her  Face,  ' Violet t a  fay- 
ing, ^  Sifter,  you  are  not  well,  you 
^  ihailhave  a  Bed  got  ready  for  you 

*  immediately.'  The  Servants  flew 
to  get  all  in  order  ;  the  Marquifs 
condufted  his  Lady  and  Ar  deli  fa 
to  a  noble  Chamber,  where  he  left 
Nannetta  to  undrefs  them,  being 
much  tired  with  the  Journey  ;  and, 
leaving  Order  for  Supper,  went  in 
a  Coach,  with  Father  i^^^^z/aJ*?  to 
the  Count  his  Brother. 


CHAP. 
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CHAR    XIX 

THE  News  of  the  Marquifs^s 
Arrival  fpread  fo  faft,  that, 
returning  home,  accompanyM  with 
his  Brother,  he  foand  the  Court- 
Hall  and  Parlours  full  of  Relations^ 
Friends,  and  Tenants  ;  and  having 
carefsM  chem  all,  he  took  only  his 
Broiher  up  Stairs  to  Vioktta^  En- 
tering the  Room,  the  Count  knew 
Jrdelifa  in  is  eafy  to  imagine 
how  entertaining  this  Converfacion 
muft  be;  (he  gave  him  the  Reafoa 
why  (he  would  be  private  for  that 
Night ;  which  he  was  fo  well  pleas'd 
with,  that  he  agreed  to  take  Fa- 
ther Francis  home  with  him  in  the 
Coach  that  Night,  and  to  go  along 
with  him  to  the  Convent  to  the 
Lord  Lo72gnemUe  the  next  Morn- 
ing, as  fhe  defirM :  he  much  ad- 
mir'd  Violetta^  his  new  Sifter.  The 
Marquifs  was  ablig'd  to  return  to 
F  5^  the; 
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the  Company  below,  and  in  fome 
time  moll  of  the  Vlfiters  took  leave, 
gfod  Manners  obliging  them  to 
Vv'i.hd'.vv,  becaufe  it  was  near 
Night,  and  the  Marquifs  come  off 
a  Jo  irney  Some  of  his  nearefl 
Rclacions  flay'd  Supper,  andfo  im- 
poi  cua'd  him  for  a  (ight  of  his  La- 
dy^ chat  he  was  forc'd  co  bring  her 
down  to  Table, 

This  Opportunitv  Jrdelifa  took,,, 
to  fend  Na?i72etta  for  Father  i^r^;^- 
cis-i  who,  entering  the  Chamber,  fhe 
fpake  to  after  this  manner  ;  ^  Father, 

*  the  great  Confidence  I  place  in 
^  you,  makes  me  defire  the  Favour 
^  of  you  to  go  to  my  dear  Lord  ; 

-^  after  you  have  given  him  an  Ac- 
^  count  of  my  Deliverance^  of  which 

*  perhaps  the  Letters  have  already 

*  inform'd  him,  proceed  to  relate  to 

*  him  all  that  happened  to  me  fince, 

*  to  the  time  of  my  being  taken  in- 
^  to  Don  Manners  Ship,  and  there 

*  finifh  \  telling  him,    that  I  there 

*  fell  fick,  and  died,  requefting  you 
^to  go  to  him,   if  ever  you  faw 

'  France 
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^  Fra/ice  again.      And  here  fay  all 

*  that's  moving,  as  my  dying  Mef- 

*  fage  to  him  ;  and  well  obferve  his 
'  Looks  and  Words:  and  if  you  find 

*  his  Paflion  is  decayed,   ceafe  to  im- 

*  portune  him  farther/  And  here 
fhe  wept.  ^  ^  I  \\  ould  not  break  his 
^  peace,  faid  Jloe^  or  force  him  to 
'  the  World  again,  to  belook'd  cold- 
^  ly  on,  and  loved  for  Duty  only ; 
^  ril  fooner  enter  a  Convent,  and 
^  die  filent  and  unknown.' 

^  Madam,  [aid  hey  your  Doubts 

*  are   criminal  ;   but  you  would,  I 

*  fuppofe,  render  him  more  fenfible 
'  of  his  good  Fortune,  by  iirft  giv- 
^  ing  him  a  Glimpfe  of  the  moil  un» 
^  happy  Srate,  Fate  could  reduce  him: 

*  to  :    ril,    to  obliga   you,   try   his 

*  Coaftancy,  and  doubt  not  to  bring 
^  him  with  me  to  you.'  He  re- 
turn'd  to  the  Company,  who  foan 
took  leave;  and  then  the  happy 
Marquifs  w^ith  his  Lady,  wifhing 
Jrdelifa  good  Repofe,  retir'd  ta 
an  Apartment,  where  the  rich  Fur- 
niture furpriz'd  and  convinced  her^ 

by 
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by  what  littie  [he  had  already  feen, 
that  France  was  the  moft  noble 
Country  in  the  World.  Here  they 
returnM  Heaven  Thanks ;  andnow^ 
freed  from  all  anxious  Thoughts,  be- 
ing arrivM  where  nothing  was 
wanting  to  make  them  happy,  they 
committed  themfelves  to  fleep  :  but 
Jr  deli  fa  could  not  reft,  fhe  talk'd 
With  Nannett a  all  the  Night. 


c        .  t  CHAP. 
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CHAP.    XX. 

NEXT  morning  the  Count  de 
Fmillade^  with  whom  the 
good  Father  went^  as  was  agreed, 
called  him,  and  haft-ed  to  the  Con- 
vent ;  where  they  found  the  Lord 
Lofigne'viUe  much  alter'd,  to  whom 
the  Count  fpake,  after  this  manner  : 
^  My  dear  Friend,  you  will  wonder 
^  doubclefs  at  this  early  Vific ;  but 
^  I  bring  a  Perfon  v/ich  me,  who  has 
^  News  of  Confequence  to  impart 
'  to  you  \  he  has  been  in  'Turkey?. 
At  thefe  words  the  Lord  Lomjie- 
mile  fix'd  his  Byes  upon  him  ;  ^  Fa- 
^  ther  Francis^  [aid  he^  my  God  ! 
^  what  do  I  lee  ?  Is,  my  dear  Jrde- 
^  Ufa  fafe  and  alive  ?  No  News  but 
Vxhat  can  comfort  me.'  '  That  I 
^  am  Father  FranciSy  my  Lord,  he 
^  replfd^  is  certain,  and  I  wifli  I 
*  could  give  you  News,  fuiting  your 
^  Wilhes^  of  your  Lady  5    ail  that 

^  relates 
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*  lates  to  her  I  fliall  acquaint   you 

*  with.'  Here  they  fat  down,  and 
he  rehearsM  all  her  Adventures, 
and  his  own ;  in  which  the  Lord 
JLofigtieoille  did  not  once  interrupt 
him  with  one  Queftion  :  But  when 
he  told  the  manner  of  her  dying  in 
her  Voyage  to  Ve7tice^  he  turn'd 
pale.  The  good  Father  hatted  to 
a  Conclufion  and  finifli'd  in  thefe 
words  :  ^  The  latt  words,  my  Lord, 

*  fhe   fpoke,  were  relating  to  you,, 

*  which  I  omit,  becaufe  they   were 

*  fo  tendar,  I  cannot  repeat  them 
Vwith    'dry  Eyes,     and     therefore 

*  would  doubiiefs  wound  your  Soul : 
^  now  you  mutt  refolve  to  fubmit 
^  to  Providence,    and    be  content.' 

*  Yes,  anfwefd  he^  lam;  my  God, 
'  I  fubmit.^ 

Here  the  Drops  ran  from  his 
fwoPn  Eyes,  and  he  could  fay  no 
more.  At  length  he  purf.fd  his 
Difcourfe,    faying,     '  Father    and 

*  Friend  !    I    thank  you  both,    and 

*  beg  you'll  witnefs   how  refign'd   I 

*  bear  the  greateft  Lofs   that  e'er 

^  Mortality 
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Mortality  lultainM :   Be   witnefs. 

Heaven  !  how  dear  I  loved   her, 

and  fince  (he  can  be  mine  no  more 

On  Earih,    this    Day  Til  quit  the 

World  :  to-morrow's  Sun  ihall  fee 

me  iii  the  humble  Habit  of  a  Friar, 

chefc  Walks  ihall  bound  my  Wifbes, 

and   I  will  know  no  pleafure  but 

the  hopes   of  ieeing     her    again. 

Farev/el  VVorld^  and  fenfual  Joys, 

in  Death  I  place  my  Hope.'     Here 

he  crafs'd  his    Arms,    a  Death-like 

Pa  eneis  overfpread  his  Face,  and  he 

fainted.  ,  .   . 

The  Count  and  Father,  much 
furpriz'd,  called  for  help;  at  which 
the  Prior,  and  fonie  Friars  came- 
and,  fetching  Wine  and  Spirits, 
brought  him  back  to  Life.  Then 
they,  repenting  of  the  Trial  they  had 
made,  look'd  confufedly  upon  one 
another.  At  length  the  Prielt  laid^ 
'  Pardon  me,  Heaven  !  and  you, 
^  my  Lord  !  this  Sin  ;  you  are  im- 
'  pos'd  upon,  fair  Jrdelifa  lives,  at 
^  her  Requelt  I  made  this  Trial  of 
^  your  Conftancy  :   come  with  me, 


1^6  The  Adventures  of 

*  I  will  bring  you  to  her,'  At  thefe 
words  he  lifted  up  his  Eyes,  '  Ah! 
^  do  not  flatter   me,    he  erf  d-,   'tis 

'  cruel.     By  all  that's  good,  replfd 

*  the  Coimt^  'tis  true,  ihe  iives/ 

1  hen  they  brought  him  to  the 
Coach,  and  told  him,  as  they  went 
along,  all  that  had  paft  in  her  A- 
bode  at  Ventcey  and  Return  to 
France  ;  and  being  come  to  the 
Marquifs's,  who  was  juft  up,  they 
were  receiv'd  wth  the  greatcit  ~De- 
monftracions  of  Frtendfhip  He 
immediuelv  lent  to  know  if  Jrde- 
Hfa  was  iiining;  .Kaniictta  took 
theMeflage,  and  iaki,  '  Her  Lady 
^  was  not  drefsM.'  ^  The  Lord  TjOfi- 
^  gue'vilk  IS  below,'  [aid  the  Ser- 
'va7it.  E'er  the  words  were  fpoke, 
he  came  to  the  Door,  conduded 
by  joie^hf  who  had  feen  him  enter 
the  Hair,  and,  throwing  himfelf  at 
his  Feet,  told  hhii,  '  His  Lady  was 
'  there.'  He  enter'dthe  Chamber, 
and  feeing  Jr  deli  fa  on  the  Bed- fide, 
caught  her  in  his  Arms  fo  fuddenly, 
that  fhe  fcarce  knew  him :  Excefs  of 

Joy 
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Joy  did  for  fome  time  lock  up  their 
TongueSj  fo  than  they  concinu'd 
filenc ;  but  at  length  they  both  re- 
covered, and  brake  forth  in  words 
fo  tender  and  fo  paffionate,  that 
none  but  Lovei^scan  conceive.  The 
Servants  all  withdrew,  and  now 
God  had  rewarded  their  long  Suf- 
ferings, by  making  them  happy  in 
one  another,  A  univerfal  Joy  ap- 
pear'd  in  all  this  Family,  and  the 
Count  de  "Beauclair  being  fent  for, 
faw  this  happy  Couple,  and  honou- 
rably reftor'd  his  Uncle,  the  Lord 
de  VinemP'^  Hftate,  to  JrdeHfa^ 
Thus  thefe  two  Lords  and  Ladies 
lived  in  perpetual  Felicity  and 
Frien_dfhip;  and  Father  Francisy 
with  much  Intreaty,  confented  to 
be  Chaplain  to  Lord  Longuemlle  ' 
Nannetta  and  Jofeph  marry'd,  and 
were  nobly  provided  for. 

The  next  Spring  the  Marquifs  and 
his  Lady  had  a  Vifit  from  Don  i}f^- 
nuel  and  Donna  Catherina-,  whom 
they  entertain'd  as  became  their 
Quality  and  Affeaion.    The  fame 

Year 
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Year  Violetta  blefsM  her  Lord  with 
a  Son,  and  Ardelifa  hers  with  a 
Daughter,  who  bear  their  Names. 

Thus  Divine  Providence,  whom 
they  confided  in,  try'd  their  Faith 
and  Vertue  with  many  Affliftions, 
and  various  Misfortunes  \  and,  in 
the  end,  rewarded  them  according 
to  their  Merit,  making  them  moft 
happy  and  fortunate. 


F  J  N  J  s. 
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Ibliotheca  Politica  :  or  an  Inquiry  into 
the  antieat  Conilitution  of  <the  Eng^ 
lifio  Government.  In  fourteen  Dialogues, 
In  which  all  the  Arguments  for  and  a- 
gainfl  the  late  Revolution  are  fully  confi- 
der'd.     By  James  lyrrel  Efq; 

A  Voyage  to  the  Levant,  made  by  the 
particular  Command  of  the  late  French 
King ,'  containing  the  antient  and  mo- 
dern Hiftory  of  feveral  Iflands  of  the  ^-_ 
chipelagOy  of  Conflantmople,  the  Coafts  of 
the  Black-Sea,  Armenia^  Georgia,  the  Fron- 
tiers of  Perjia  and  Afia  Minor.  With 
Plans  of  the  mofl  conliderable Towns  and 
Places,  an  Account  of  the  Genius^  Man- 
ners, Comaiierce,  and  Religion  of  the  fe- 
veral Inhabitants  ;  and  the  Explication  of 
Medals  and  other  antient  Monuments. 
Embeiifli'd  w  ith  Defcriptions  of  a  great 
number  of  rare  Plants  and  various  Ani- 
mals, curioully  engraved  upon  Copper 
Plates,  and  feveral  Obfervations  relating 
to  natural  Philofophy  and  polite  Litera- 
ture. By  M.  Pittm  de  Jcurnefort,  Coun- 
fellor  of  the  King,  Penfionary  Academi- 
<?iain   of  the  Royal  Academy  of  Sciences, 
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Dodor  in  Phyfick  of  the  Faculty  of  Pa- 
ris,  ProfeiTor  in  Botany  of  the  King's  Gar- 
den, and  Reader  and  ProfeiTor  of  Phy- 
fick  of  the  College-Royal. 

Ingenious  and  diverting  Letters  of  a 
Lady's  Travels  into  Spain.  Defer! bing  the 
Devotions,  Nunneries,  Humour,  Culloms, 
Laws,  Militia,  Trade,  Diet,  and  Re- 
creations of  that  People.  IniermixM  with 
great  Variety  of  modern  Adventures, 
and  furprizmg  Accidents  ;  being  the 
trueft  and  beft  Remarks  extant  on  that 
Court  and  Country.  The  Eighth  Edi- 
tion. With  the  Addition  of  a  Letter  of 
the  State  o£  Spain,  as  it  was  in  the  Year 
1700.  By  an  EngHflo  Gentleman.  In 
Three  Parts. 

The  Compleat  Meafurer ;  or,  the 
•whole  Art  of  Meafuring.  In  two  Parts. 
The  Firft  Part  teaching  Decimal  Arith- 
metick,  with  the  Extradion  of  the  Square 
and  Cube  Roots.  And  alfo  the  Multi- 
plication of  Feet  and  Inches,  commonly- 
called  Crofs-M  altiplication.  The  Second 
Part  teaching  to  meafure  all  Sorts  of  Su- 
perficies and  Solids,  by  Decimals,  by 
Crofs-Multiplication,  and  by  Scale  and 
Compafles.  '  Alio  the  Works  of  feveral 
Artificers  relating  to  Building,  and  the 
Meafuring  of  Board  and  Timber,  ftiew- 
ing  the  common  Errors  ]  and  fome  prac- 
tical Queftions.  Very  ufeful  for  all 
Tradefmen,  efpecially  Carpenters,  Brick- 
layers, 


layers,  Plaiflerers,  Painters,  Joyners,  Gla- 
fiers,  Mafons,  &c.  By  William  Hawney^ 
Philomath.  The  Second  Edition.  Re- 
commended by  the  Reverend  Dr.  J'.hn 
Harris.  F.  R.  S. 

Secret  Memoirs  and  Manners  of  feve- 
ral  Petfons  of  Qiulity  of  both  Sexes. 
From  the  New  Atalantis^  an  lOand  in  the 
Mediterranean.  In  four  Volumes.  Writ- 
ten orignially  in  Italian.    Sixth  Edition. 

A  Dilfert^tion  concerning  the  Punifh- 
ment  of  AmbaiTadors,  who  tranfgrefs  the 
Laws  of  xht  Country  where  they  refide  ; 
founded  upon  the  Judgment  of  the  cele- 
brated Hugo  Grotius ;  clear'd  from  many 
Objedions,  and  exemplify 'd  with  various 
Arguments  and  Authorities,  both  Antienc 
and  Modern.  Written  originally  in  La- 
tin by  the  learned  Dr.  Richard  Zouchy 
fometime  Profeflbr  of  the  Civil  Law  in 
the  Univeriity  of  Oxford.  Done  into  Eng- 
//:>,  with  the  Addition  of  a  Preface,  con- 
cerning the  Occafion  of  waiting  this' 
Treatife.     By  D.J.  Gent. 

The  Manner  of  Raifing,  Ordering, 
and  Lnproving  Forefl-Trees  :  With  Di- 
redions  how  to  plant,  make,  and  keep 
Woods,  Walks,  Avenues,  Lawns,  Hedges, 
&c.  Alfo  Rules  and  Tables,  fnewing 
how  the  ingenious  Planter  may  meafure* 
fuperficial  Figures,  divide  Woods  or 
Land,  and  meafure  Timber  and  other  fo- 
lid  Bodies,    either  by  Arithmetick    or 
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Geometry  :  With  the  Ufes  of  that  excel- 
lent Line,  the  Line  of  Numbers,  by  fe- 
veral  new  Examples ;  and  many  other 
Rules,  ufeful  for  mofl  Men.  Illuiirated 
with  Figures,  proper  for  Avenues,  Walks, 
and  Lawns,  &€.  By  Mfes  Cooky  Gardi- 
ner to  the  Earl  of  l^Jfex  at  Cajhioberry. 
The  2d  Edition,  very  much  Corrected. 

The  Secret  Hifcory  of  Whitehall^  from 
the  Refloration  of  Kmg  Charles  IL  to  the 
Year  1696.  writ  at  the  Requeif  of  a  noble 
Lord,  and  convty'6.  to  him  in  Letters  by 

late  Secretary-Interprecer     to    the 

Marquifs  of  Louvois,  who  by  that  means 
had  the  Perufal  of  all  the  private  Minutes 
between  England  and  France  for  many 
Years.  The  whole  coniifting  of  Secret 
Memoirs,  which  have  hitherto  lain  con- 
cealed, as  not  being  difcoverable  by  any 
other  Hand-  Publiih'd  from  the  Origi- 
nal Papers.  Together  with  the  Tragi- 
cal Hiftory  of  the  Smarts,  from  the  ftrfl; 
Rife  of  that  Family,  in  the  Year  1068, 
to  the  Death  of  her  late  Ma  jelly  Queen 
Anne^  and  the  Extin(5tion  of  the  Name. 
In  Two  Parts.  By  D.  Jones  Gent.  The 
Second  Edition  Correded. 

Contemplations  of  the  State  of  Man  in 
this  Life,  and  in  that  which  is  to  come. 
By  Jeremy  I'aylor,  D.  D.  and  late  Lord 
Bifhop  of  Down  stnd.  Connor,  The  Eighth 
Edition. 

The 


The  Works  of  Phto  abridgM :  With 
an  Account  of  his  Life,  Philofophy,  Mo- 
rals and  PoHticks.  Together  with  a  Tranf- 
lation  of  his  choicefl  Dialogues,  vIz^Hm" 
man  Nature,  Prayer,  Wifdom,  Holinefs, 
What  one  ought  to  do.  Immortality  of  the 
Soul,  Valour,  Philofophy.  In  two  Vo- 
lumes. Illuftrated  with  Notes.  By  M, 
Dacier.  Tranflated  from  the  French^  by 
feveral  Hands.  The  fecond  Edition  cor- 
rected. 

The  Hiftory  of  Herodotus.  Tranflated 
from  the  Greek,  By  Ifaac  Lhtlebury.  la 
two  Volumes,     The  fecond  Edition. 

Seled:  Novels.  In  two  Volumes.  A- 
dornM  with  Cuts.  Vol.  I.  containing. 
The  Happy  Slave,  in  three  Parts.  The 
Hiftory  of  Nkerotis,  The  Earl  of  Effex, 
or  the  Amours  of  Q^  Eliz>abethy  in  two 
Parts.  Vol.  II.  containing,  The  Princefs 
of  Cleve^  in  four  Parts.  The  Amorous , 
Abbefs,  or  Love  in  a  Nunnery.  The 
Revived  Fugitive. 

Plays  written  by  Mr.  William  Wycherly, 
In  two  Volumes.  Containg,  The  Plain- 
Dealer,  The  Country- Wife,  Gentleman^ 
Dancing-Mafter,  Love  in  a  Wood. 

A  General  Treatife  of  Midwifery. 
Faithfully  tranflated  from  the  French  of 
Monfieur  Dionis,  firft  Surgeon  to  the  late 
Dauphinejfes^  and  fworn  Mafter-Surgeon 
at  Paris, 
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The  Way  to  Reading  made  eafy  and 
delightful,  in  two  Parts.  Part  I.  Being 
Tables  of  Words  from  one  to  feven  Syl- 
lables, duly  ranged,  for  Children  to  learn 
to  fpell  by.  Part  11.  Siiewing  the  true 
Number,  Formings,  and  Natures  of  the 
Letters,  the  Nature  of  Syllables,  Rules 
for  Spelling  and  Pronouncing;  Vvith  other 
ufeful  Obfervations :  Digelted  into  Chap- 
ters and  Verf^s  (like  as  in  the  Bible  0 
and  propofed  to  be  read  by  Children,  in 
order  to  bring  them  to  a  fpeedy  and  tho- 
row  Acquaintance  with  thofe  Things. 
Fitted  for  the  U(q  of  the  Charity-Schools 
in  Great  Brit  am.  By  Francis  Munday,  sl 
Schoolmafter  in  Sarum. 

Shortly  will  he  Publifi'd, 
The  Dodrine  of  Morality,  or  a  View 
of  Human  Life,  according  to  the  Stoick 
Philofophy.  Exemplify *d  in  a  hundred 
and  three  Copper- Plates.  Done  by  the 
celebrated  Monfieur  D^r^^,  Engraver  to 
the  late  French  King.  With  an  Explana- 
tion of  each  Plate,  written  Originally 
in  French,  by  Moniieur  De  Gombervilk^ 
for  the  Ufe  of  the  faid  Prince.  Tranf- 
lated  into  Englifl),  by  T*.  M.  Gibhs^  late-  of 
Han- Hall y  Oxon. 


